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Co Correspondents. 

J.S. P.’s order from New Orleans, for two pair of bay carriage horses shall be at- 
tended to forthwith. He will hea: from us through the mail in a day or two—as soon as 
we can find something that will suit him. 

J. W. will perceive by the daily papers that imprisonment for debts contracted by a 
cilizen of New York to the citizens of any other State save New Jersey, has not been 
abolished by the Legislature of the last named State. The alteration in the law amounts 
to something like this—that the debtor’s board must be paid by the creditor during his 
— Le 5 a — of by the county, as formerly. ' 

apt. B., of U.U, our favor wi i sand 
promptly, paid. ' ith remittance was duly recelved.—the draft was 

C.S.H.,of Md. We have complied wi impli y 
terms of ee 4 th your request, though not implied by the 

J. F.R.,of Ky. Your communication shall have an eatly insertion. 
néw subscribers deserve our best thanks. You need not SS cieliend chien tiomeenat en 
should be pleased toreceive sixty dollars every day on the same terms. ‘ 

F.R.G.,of Tenn. We suspect the very complimentary notice of our report of the 
Wagner and Grey Eagle races which closes your letter was written to induce us to at- 
end to yourcommission. This was needless, as past favors are not readily forgotten by 
1s, and command at all times a most willing return. 

W.J.,of Ky., R. E., of Tenn., and°G. H., of Ohio, will perceive by the March No. of 
he “ Turf Register,” when it reaches them, that their suggestions were adopted by an- 
icipation. Several pages are devoted to the ‘‘ report ”’ in question. 

The articles which have appeared from time to time in the columns of this Paper, en- 
itled ** The London Stage Twenty Years Ago,” were not written by a celebrated English 

author, lately ennobled, butare fromthe pen of a gentleman resident in this city—one 
whose leisure has been frequently employed in adding raciness to our pages. 

S.W.,of Ga. Wehave afew complete files of the “Spirit” for 1839 on hand, and can 
supply you with one, on receiving directions as to the mode of its transmission. 

A. H., of Va. We accept your offer with pleasure ; send us a hunting article in your 
pest style, and to allay your apprehensions, we pledge you our word It shal! form no ac- 
~yaintance with the interior of our *‘ Balaam box.” 

‘** Boots” is informed that no proposition relative to the post has been made us. It was 
probably forgotten ainid the hospitalities and gaieties of Charleston. 

Cc. A. R.’s letter relative to a trotting stallion will be attended to. 

J. T. L.’s St. Bernard dogs were shipped to Darien yesterday, per the packet schooner 

Dodge,” Capt. Knapp. 

A. B., of Stafford Hall, was written to on Wednesday relative to the stallion. Since 
we wrote him we have found himtwo brood mares. 

Col. T. B.’s letter from C., relativeto the Setter is received. As soon as we can find 
ust such a one as he desires—no easy matter, by the bye—he shall hear from us. 

E. G. A., of Boston, will receive through Harnden’s Express Baggage Car, on Monday 
next, a capital Fly-rod, and the longest line we could purchase. We should like to see 
:im playing a Long Island trout at the end cf a hundred yards of line! Dr. F——t or 
‘Young W——e,” of C., might kill and land a Carolina trout with such “a fixin,” but if 
©. G. A. can, on Cape Cod, ** we’ll agree to eat it!” 

The tone of the letter addressed to us relative to the controversy between Priam and 
Emancipation, by one of the parties interested, is such, that we decline publishing it, 
sven as an advertisement;as requested. We think there was a manifest improvement 
n the last volume of this paper, as compared with previous ones, in the absence of the 
sickening and eternal bickerings which have been kept up for fouror five years, respect- 
ing stallions. The ensuing year we are determined the improvement inthis respect shall 
be still more apparent. Nothing of the kind sh2)\ be published except in our advertising 
columns, and we are not desirous of additional ‘‘ patronage” of this character, in that 
iepartment. The “‘ Turf Register” and the late Mr. CoLDEN’s Sporting Magazine were 
ruined by the disgusting squabbles of stallion owners, who monopolized a large portion 
ofthat space fer which subscribers paid to be instructed or amused. The English Sport- 
ing Magazines publish nothing of the kind, neither does Rell’s Life in London, or any other 
British sporting paper. Articles designed for the information of breeders we shall always 
cheerfully make room for, but we are determined, so far as this paper and our magazine 
ire concerned, that the good taste of our readers shall no more be outraged by the pitiful 
and disgusting quarrels of rival stallion owners. 

ToC.M.H. The price of the Spaniels is $20 each. Shall we purchase? 

G. P. will find letters for him at Charleston, written one day after W.’s, and also one 
at M. T.’s letter that he desired, has been sent to N. O 
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To our Readers. : 

Eacu of our twenty or thirty thousand subscribers, more or less, will please 
fancy us with our hat in our hand, making him one of our proverbially graceful 
bows, as we present him with the first number of our new volume, in a dress, 
that for neatness and elegance of style and execution is a huckleberry over any 
body’s persimmon this side of salt water. The Political, the Religious, the 
Commercial, and the Literary World, have each their several organs to uphold 
their interests, and it is fitting that the Sporting World, which comprises as 
ranch of talent, enterprise and wealth, as either of the others, should have an 
advocate and a chronicle second to neither in character or appearance. What we 
lack in ability we will supply by untiring industry, and we trust the Sporting 
World will give us credit for our endeavors to present a sheet as handsome and 
as well filled as the organ of any other interest in the Union. ; 

In the coming year we trust to “go the pace” like “ nothing but a good one,’ 
and confidently pledge ourselves neither to “ bolt,” like “Old White-nose,” at 
the touch of the spur from rivals, nor “fly the track” at the solicitation of dis- 
tant friends. The “ Spirit” has ever been our hobby—one of our own breeding 
as well as training—and having now acquired a firm seat and sure hand, with a 
thorough acquaintance with his temper, and how to get the go along out of him, 
we entertain no fear of being well placed at the finish of this heat, without a 
taste of steel or catgut. Though an “aged” nag, he is sound as a 3 yr. old, 
packs his weight like old Eclipse, promises to train on, and has as fine a turn of 
speed as Argyle at the same age! ! 

The labors of an editor are the nearest approach to perpetual motion yet dis- 
covered, and certes, a round of never ending still beginning duties may be truly 
thus characterized. Nath’less we don our armor for the coming year with a lusty 
arm, a stout heart, and a light spirit. Our lance is in rest, and friends or foes 
will find us constantly in the lists and “ eager for the fray.” 





More Yettowrtusn Corresponnence |—We publish another “ hepistol,” 
to-day, from this retired friend of the late “ Honrabbel Mr. Deuceace.” Also 
a continuation of the adventures of Mr. Tirrtesar Titmouse. We shall not 
think of calling any one’s attention to these articles, as everybody is “‘ dying to 
reed” them; but we doadvise every one of our subscribers to read The Coral- 
lines—the crack article of the last London Metropolitan. It was commenced in 


last weeks’ paper. 





I> Editors with whom we Exchange will oblige us by noticing our Prospectus 
on the 12th page. We, of course, do not desire them to lumber their columns 
by copying any such “ Balaam,” but merely to announce the fact that a new 
volume of “ The Spirit” has just been commenced, and that the Engravings 
which are coming out are to be “none of your corn fed and common doins !’ 
The Portrait of Boston, issued with this number, has been greatly hurried 
but nevertheless we cannot promise to beat it much, for the artists about town 
tell us that “it can’t be did!” ‘“ Mens tuus ego!” 





I> The Great Western steamer is hourly expected, with news from Europe 
Thirty-six Days later, having sailed from Bristol on the 20th of February. 


The March number of the “ Amertcan Turr Recister anp Sportine Ma_ 
GAZINE,”’ we venture to remark, is very much superior to any previous one is- 
sued from this office. A list of its Contents will be found in our advertising 
columns. Three such correspondents as “ Frvnk Forester,” ‘“ Mevpows,” 
and “ J. Cypress, Jr.,” cannot be matched by that number of writers for any 
one Sporting Magazine in the worlu—in our opiniion. 





Legislative Eloquence. 





by Col. J. M. H 
us by a gallant officer in the army, who assures us of it genuineness :— 


time. A good many of you, gentlemen, has never seen me before, and I merely 
want to state my views upon the question, to be agitated. Gentlemen, | was 
born in the county of Sullivan, and foacht up in Knox, without pearantage, and 
if it had’nt a been for the goodness of God and several other gentlemen, who 
tuck me when an orphan boy at 21 years of age, and gin me an edecation, I 
might have been as ignorant as the common people, or you, gentlemen. Gentle_ 
men, my father was a patriarch of the Revolution, and I am a patriarch. Gen 
tlemen, my father stained the walls of America with his blood, and when Gen. 
Jackson killed the Indians at Orleans, I waded up to my knees in mud. Gen- 
tlemen, I am opposed to Nullification. Gentlemen, I would rather be a gallypot 
slave, than for to be a Nullifier. Gentlemen, I haint got time to give you my 
views now, and I will call upon you again in a few days, but gentlemen, there 
is a set of Big Bugs here who are a tryin to put me down, but gentlemen, I 
defy ’em. Gentlemen, I have always been for liberty, independence and glory. 
Gentlemen, I hope to be delivered out of the hands of my enemies as Moses 
was delivered out of the hands of the bullrushes. Gentlemen, come over across 
the Square, and take something, and we'll get better aquainted. 

“Hurrah for Col. H ,d n my eyes, but he’s the chap after all.’’ Hur 


rah for Col. H , whoop, he!!!” 














Epigram—Impromtu. 
That he had gotten no money in hand 
Poor Tom very nat’rally sorrowed ; 
When Dick opportunely came up, 
From whom forty dollars he borrowed. 


e * What think you of that, Biri?” said Tom,— 
“Was ever relief better sent ?*’ 
“Indeed, Tom,” said Bit, with a smile,— 
** Most truly it is—X-L-/ent!” O. 





“Thou shalt love thy Neighbour as Thyself.’_—SHakspearE!!! 
In your “ American Turf Register and Sporting Magazine” for Aug., 1839. 
page 473, will be found these words, “ Corsair’d*’ from the London Sporting 
Magazine :— 
“ Trotting (not Bolton trotting) was for a long time the order of the day, and 
our dear over-the-water relatives—our cousins on the other side of the salt 


‘ 


river—were mad in the encouragement of that nasty, awkward, ugly, Chelsea 
water-works style of action (hip-bones and shoulder-bones in convulsions), whieh 


sible to get one fast enough.” 


than another whom it behooves to practise said virtue ‘tis sportsmen; frowned 
upon by all church-going, sanctified mortals—the particular abhorrence of all old 
ladies with pretty nieces, and “rich old cocks”? with accomplished daughters, 
possessing 50,000 charms in perspective—he would seem to be a sort of repro- 
bate, and he who is a genuine one—who, though he may have his favorite, can 


Hagerstown Red,” or booking the odds ys. “ Davis’ Black”—seeing his fa- 
vorite make a little private run on a Sunday morning at the Island—or his “* Jim- 
along-Josey ” take a sweat at the Beacon; surely ‘tis all well enough; and 
why should one who is devoted to the race course turn his back on all other 
sports, stigmatise them as unworthy of support—rail at the strange taste, or, ra- 
ther, want of taste, in those partial to them, and join in the hue and cry to hunt 
them down! Tis but a few months since some disinterested, “dear friend of 
Cesar’s” raised a sad wailing and lamentation over the falling off in the con. 
tinuance and attendance given at the North for the last three or four years to- 


the “too great number of courses in the immediate vicinity’ north of it—the 
Union, L. I., the Beacon, N. J. ; and whispers had been heard of a plan to form 
another still on the Island; arguing by implication that Trenton was the spot— 
so convenient between Philadelphia and Gotham—that the courses at Camden 
and Long Island should be closed ; as for the Beacon, it had so disgraced itselg 
by “trot after trot—every week nothing but trot, trot, trot,” that it had been 
trotted to so low a scale in public estimation, salt-petre couldn’t save it. This 
was an unkind cut; for a “native” to cast a slur on what a Yankee should be 
proud of, is strange. Our trotters are celebrated the world over; ’tis the gait 
which in this country must tell; here we can have little need of hunters, save 
in Florida, and still less for “‘ steeple chasers,’ unless in that same Indian para- 
dise ; it is our road horses we should seek to improve, and how else can this be 
accomplished but by the encouragement given to trotting horses, and the breed- 
ing of them? , 

John Bull may well deride that which it seems he cannot possess, without im- 
portation ; and in the raising of which, could he but vie with us, should we not 
soon hear another tune on his fiddle? The way he could “turn about and wheel 
about,” might “ prove of thrilling interest” to Rice himself; as it is, he must 
content himself with ridiculing that which to him is “bann’d and barr’d” other- 
wise than by “toteing the plunder” across Salt River. Not satisfied with pos- 
sessing by such means Tom Thumb, Rattler, Confidence, Alexander and others, 
he has a fine pair of what he terms “ Bolton trotters ;” [a nice pair of Sub- 
Treasury trotters] didn’t they bolt?—ask their “backers.” ‘+ Hip-bones and 
shoulder-bones in ¢onvulsions”—hey! the “feller” that penned those words 
imagined he was “doing the thing”—a bottle of wine he never saw “ Rattler” 
lay the mares out cold, and Po’keepsie odds they don’t possess a race horse sur- 
passing the aforesaid Rattler in beauty of action—true, it’s all a matter of taste, 
for the government of which there is no fixed standard ;—“ Chelsea-water-works- 
style-of-action”—what’s the action of a “thorough-bred?” Did you ever “‘see- 
saw” on a plank at the wood-pile, across an old log !—first one end up, and then 
the other—lovely gait, that, to ride to church behind. “A toad, i.e. a speedy 
toad, would be a trotter, only tis impossible to get one fast enough ;”—would 





it! Strange how the same species differ in the way they get through the world 


| in different “diggens,”—here just like a race horse ; end in old England they 


Ulizteco “ 
Sp 47 
y. 40 


The following report of a speech made before the Tennessee Legislature, 
, arepresentative from Knox County, has been furnished 


characterise the fast trotter. A speedy toad would be a frotier, only ‘tis impos- | 
| the theatre dance * Virginny backstep” would make you laugh if the sheriff was ” 


Verily, charity covereth a multitude of sins, and if there is one class more | 


wards running in general, and the Trenton Course in particular, attributing it to 


trot, if this story is to be believed of the way in which they do progressive mo- 
tion there ;—there’s no mistake in the fact that that species of varmint go here ; full 
well do we remember when chasing an old settler, barefooted, through a newly 
ploughed field—stubbing a toe for every one slain—the peculiar manner in which 
the aforesaid things used to go their death to get out of the way and save their 
precious lives ; if memory serves aright, it was as like as like could be to a race 
horse—both hind legs at a time—clean over a furrow—good leapers, and not 
slow at hunting—insects; who knows but they might be trained to “ steeple- 
chasing ;”—but just think once of a trotting toad—a clean trot ; none of your 
‘single footed,” “sausage choppers,” or “high skivers,” as Gil. calls them. 
We'd give one of our second rate race horses, and throw in a road horse or two, 


_ Fellow citizens :—I did’nt come here to make a speech at this time, but only | if our English friend would but ship us such a toad; and at the same time a 
jest to extinguish myself as a candidate. Gentlemen, I am the floating candi-| treatise on their usefulness—the most approved method of rearing, fattening, 
date for the superfluous district, and I only want to make a few remarks at this} &. ; the man-fly at the Bowery, “ just fromHamburgh” (not in Europe, but up 


on the North River), the giant at the Museum, or the “ Alston cab” at Kit Par- 
kers, would not be a beginning to such a curiosity; Van Amburgh’s lions 
would hide their heads. Just imagine once yourself at the “‘ Menagerie,” listen- 
ing to his trainer and may-be rider ; for who knows the size—perhaps some 14 
or 15 hands—of that species of toad :—“ Step forward, ladies and gentlemen, 
and view the trotting toad—a very rare quadruped—our posterity do say in some 
of their ancient writings, this species of animal was once adorned with a tail, 
but it has gradually grown shorter with the advancement of public moral taste, 
till no trace of such an appendage remains ;’"—‘ much regret it, ladies—enor- 
mous expense to import this specimen—came over in the steam-balloon, chartered 
expressly for the occasion.” Send us such a sight over the water, my good fel- 
low ;—we’ll make the aforesaid “chop” and do more beside ; we'll show you 
such trotting horses as will make you forswear running for ever and a day; if we 
don’t, then our name’s not Jeremian Trorr. 








Picayuniana,. 

The Baltimore Sun wishes us “a long life and a merry one.”’ Marble tells a 
story about a Yankee tailor dunning a man for the amount of his bill. The man 
said “‘he was sorry, very sorry, very sorry indeed that he couldn’t pay it.” 
“Well,” said the tailor, “I took you for a man that would be sorry, but if you 
are sorrier than J am, I'll quit.” So we make our answer to the editor of the 
Baltimore Sun. We took him fora man that would wish us “a long life and a 
merry one,” but if he wishes it harder than wedo, we’ll quit. 

GranpILoquence.— Feller citizens,” said a stump orator lately in Wiscon- 
sin, who was running for office in the territorial legislature—“ feller citizens, if 
you elect me my opposition to banks shall be so strong that it will break the 
track of a herd of buffalos! Volcanos may pour out their lava, reducing cities 
| to smouldering ruins—carthquakes may engulph, in the vortex of premature de- 
| struction, large and populous islands—cataracts may disgorge their aqueous con- 
| tents, making nature tremble with the continuous effort—the thunder’s stroke may 
| prostrate the mightiest of monuments ever raised by the combined aid of art 
| and labor—the vivid and glaring flash of lightning may rend the sturdy oak of 

the forest, and make the lion-souled and the iron-hearted quake with fear; but 
do you think, feller citizens, that all this would make me vote in favor of a bank l 
| d—d clear of ut.” 

Go ir, Boors!—A Mrs. Boots of Pennsylvania, has left her husband, Mr. 
| Boots, aad strayed to parts unknown. We presume that this pair of boots gre 
rights and lefts. We cannot say, however, that Mrs. Boots is right, but there 
s no mistake that Boots himself 1s /éft. At the last accounts he was pursuing 
ver with all his might. Go it, Boots! 


A Funny Srer.—The Jackson Enquirer says, that to see Mr. Schmidt a’ 








i 
I 


after you. When the sheriff is stepping after a man, we imagine the funniest 
| step in the world would hardly keep him from stepping away. He would be apt 
| to dance the “back step” himself, and that in the quickest kind of time. 

| An editor in one of the country towns in the Western States makes the most 
strange apology for the non-appearance of his paper on the regular day of puke 
lication. ‘These are his own words :—‘“I feel ashamed to own the fact, but 
‘murder will out.” The plain reason was, my readers, that my dear wife said I 


: ; “ . ’ eer - __ | must stay at home and take i i - 
enjoy the Race-course, Trotting-track, or Cock-pit, &c., must keep dark at times | ™"5 y care of the children, while she went to a camp meet 


upon his peculiar sources of amusement, or risk being the subject of special | 
prayers, offered up in his behalf at a time he little dreams of—perhaps when he | 
may at the particular moment of such oblations be “ going his death” on “the | 


_ing; and as [ am a peaceable sort of a man, I did as I was bid, which is the 
only apology | have to make.” 

How Deticatre !—There is said to be an old maid “down East” who makes 
apple-pies without paring the apples. She thinks it the height of indelicacy te 
| take off their clothing. 

Nownere.—We have often heard of Nowhere, and supposed it was somewhere 
in Texas, but we yesterday discovered the identical spot where Nowhere stands. 
Two boys, living in the opposite municipalities, were quarrelling in sport and 
chasing each other about Canal street, when the Second Municipality boy plant 
ed himself between two posts in the middle of the neutral ground, and sung out, 
‘** Now, Bob, stand off. You can’t touch me. I’m nowhere !” 

A Savixe Eprror.—We hear of an editor who writes his editorials with stolen 
chalk on the sole of his boot. He goes barefoot while the boys set up his 
manuscript. 

Comicat. Mistaxe.—A country chap, visiting Little Rock recently, concluded 
| he must go to the theatre before leaving. Having never been inside a theatre in 
| his life, he mistook the door entering that establishment, and walked into a bil- 
liard room, some wag pocketing the dollar he handed him on entering. The best 
of the joke is that he never discovered his mistake, but sat until the house was 
closed, professing to be highly delighted “to see a lot of fellows knocking about 
a parcel of little balls.” al 

Exctvustve Priviteces.—The “ American Friction Match Company ” is the 
name of a new company praying for exclusive privileges in Massachusetts. This 
reminds us of the “ Grand United Hot Muffin and Crumpet and Punctual De- 
livery Company,” mentioned by Boz. 

“ John, ma says you must get up. Breakfast is over, and it’s most tim@ 
to go to school.” ae 

“ T don’t know what you say. Don’t you hear how I’m snoring ! 

A temperance dealer in Ohio advertises scythes which he warrants to cut 
without whiskey ! 

An Eprror Looxine vp.—Mr. Green, editor of the Boston Morning Post, 
has been appointed aid-de-camp to Gov. Morton. Balt. Clipper. 

He’ll be looking down when he comes to foot up the bill for his new uniform, 


Aut tue Same.—They don’t go to the theatre, or to the ope:a, or to the 
horse race in St. Louis on Sunday, but the way they drink and go sleigh-ridng 
and skating amounts to about the same thing in the long run. 

Soup vs. Soar.—An exchange paper states tha the benevolent citizens of the 

lace “have determined to establish a soap hous: for the benefit of the poor.” 
The compositor perhaps understood the wants of the poor as well as the editor. 








A Poacher Shot-—A hawk had for some time been observed to make more 
free than welcome with the young poultry of Mr. T. Osberne, of Woodside, Nor~ 
ton, and had also done considerable mischief in the game preserves of Offley 
Shore Esq., adjoining Woodside. Every attempt to put a stop to this mim 4 
poacher had failed, until Mr. as re, a few days ago, tonal 
down with his rifle, at the extraordinagy distance of 120 yards. The ball had 
passed through his wing. Derby Paper. 

The Bedouins never allow a horse a none 3 his tee’, to fall upon the 

d; they receive it in their arms, and cherish it for 
in washing ial stretching its tender limbs, caressing It as they would a a 
After this, they leave it on the ground and watch its fouble. aaape with parce . 
attention, prognosticating from that time the excellences or defects of their 
future companion. Burckharrdt. . 

Mr. Blore, the architect, has three hundred men at work at Buckingham 
Palace to make come alterations in consequence of the intended Royel marriage. 
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Correspondence. 
THE LITERATI. 


. 


‘fore Dello 
. ¢ EPISTSES 
‘eH-8 Y-LL*sR, BSQ., TOs 


. re » s. $ 

The sucknastansies of its folloing harticle are as follows :—Me and my friend, 
the sellabrated “Mr. sey: “each other in the Haymarket Theatre, 
during the paformints @f I was settn in the gallery, and sung out 
to him (he was in the pit,)'to fire us after the play, over a glass of bear anda 
cold hoyster, in my pantry, the famly being out. i 

Smith came as appinted. We descorsed on the subjick of the comady ; and, 
after sefral glases, we each of us to write a letter to the other, giving 
our notiums of the pease. Paper'was brought that momint ; and Smith writing 
his harticle across the knife-bord, I dasht off mine on the dresser. 

Our agreemint was, that I (being remarkabble for my style of riting) should 
cretasize the languidge, whilst he should take up with the plot, of the play ; and 
the candied reader will parding me for having holtered the original address of my 
létter, and directed it to Sir Edward himself; and for having incopperated Smith’s 
remarks in the midst of my own. 


a 


WARD LYTTON BULWER, BART. 


Mayfair, Nov. 30, 1839, Midnite. 


Honrabble Bamet! Retired from the littery world a year or moar, I didn’t 
think anythink would injuice me to come forrards again ; for I was content with 


my share of reputation, and propoas’d to add nothink to those immortial wux 


which have rendered this Magaseen so sallybrated. 


ts?—a desire for the benefick of | 


Shall I tell you the reazn of my re-appearants : 
my fellow-creatures? Fiddlestick! A mighty truth with which my busm la- 
bored, and which I must bring forth or die! Nonsince—stuff: money’s the se- 
cret, my dear Barnet,—money—largong, gelt, spicunia. Here’s quarter-day 
coming, and I’m blest if I can pay my landlud, unless I can ad hartificially to my 
inkum. 

This is, however, betwigst you and me. There’s no need to blacard the streets 
with it, or to tell the British public that Fitzroy Y -ll-wpl-sh is short of money, 
or that the sallybrated hauthor of the Y- Papers is in peskewniary diffickl- 
ties, or is fiteagued by his shuperhuman littery labors, or by his famly suckmstan- 
sies, or by any other pusnal matter: my maxim, dear B, is on these pints to be 
as quiet as posbile. What the juice does the public care for you or me? Why 
must we always, in prefizzes and what not, be a talking about ourselves, and our 
igstrodnary merrats, woas, and injaries? It is on this subjick that I porpies, my 
dear Barnet, to speak to you in a frendly way ; and praps you'll find my advise 
tolrabbly holesum. 

Well, then,—if you care about the apinions, fur good or evil, of us poor suv- 

vants, I tell you, in the most candied way, I like you, Barnet. I’ve had my fling 
at you in my day (for, entry nou, that last stoary I roat about you and Larnder 
was as big a bownsir as ever was,)—I’ve had my fling at you; but I like you. 
One may objeck to an immence deal of your writings, which, betwigst you and 
me, contain more sham scentiment, sham morallaty, sham poatry, than you'd like 
to own; but, in spite of this, there’s the stuf in you: you've a kind and loyal 
heart in you, Barnet—a trifle deboshed, perhaps ; a kean 1, igspecially for what’s 
comic (as for your tradgady, it’s mighty flatchulent), and a ready plesnt pen. 
The man who says you are an As is an As himself. Don’t believe him, Barnet ; 
not that I suppose you wil,—for, if I’ve formed a correck apinion of you from 
your wucks, you think your small-beear as good as most men’s ; every man does, 
—and why not? We brew, and we love our own tap—amen ; but the pint be- 
twigst us, is this stewpid, absudd way of crying out, because the public don’t like 
it too. Why shood they, my dear Barnet? You may vow that they are fools ; 
or that the critix are your enemies ; or that the wuld should judge your poams 
by your critticle rules, and not their own: you may beat your breast, and vow 
you are a marter, and you won’t mend the matter. ‘Take heart, man! you're 
not so misrabble after all; your spirits need not be so very cast down; you are 
not so very badly paid. I’d lay a wager that you make, with one thing or another 
—plays, novvles, pamphlicks, and little odd jobbs here and there—your three 
thowsnd a-year. ‘There’s many a man, dear ullwig, that works for less, and 
lives content. "Why shouldn’t you? Three thowsnd a-year is no such bad thing, 
—let alone the barnetcy: it must be a great comfort to have that bloody hand 
in your skitching. 

But don’t you sea, that in a wuld naturally envius, wickid, and fond of a 
joak, this very bametcy, these very cumplaints,—this ceaseless groning, and 
moning, and wining of yours, is igsackly the thing which makes people laff and 
snear moret If you were ever at a great school, you must recklect who was 
the most bullid, and buffitid, and purshewd—he who minded it most. He who 
could take a basting got but few ; he who rord and wep because the knotty boys 
called him nicknames was nicknamed wuss and wuss. I recklect there was at 
our school, in Smithfield, a chap of this milksop, spoony sort, who appeared 
among the romping, ragged fellers in a fine flanning dressing-gownd, that his mama 
had givenhim. ‘That pore boy was beaten in a way that his dear ma and aunts 
didn’t know him : his fine flanning dressing-gownd was torn all to ribbings, and 
he got no pease “in the school ever after ; but was po ON to be taken to some 
other saminary, where, I make no doubt, he was paid off igsackly in the same way. 

Do you take the halligory, my dear Barnet? Mutayto nominy—you know 
what | mean. You are the boy, and your barnetcy is the dressing-gownd. You 
dress yourself out finer than other chaps, and they all begin to sault and hustle 
you; it’s human nature, Barnet. You shew weakness, think of your dear ma, 
mayhap, and begin to cry: it’s all over with you; the whole school is at you— 
upper boys and under, big and little ; the dirtiest little fag in the place will pipe 
out blaggard names at you, and take his pewny tug at your tail. 

The only way to avoid such consperracies is to put a pair of stowt shoalders 
forrards, and bust through the crowd of raggymuffiins. A good bold fellow dubls 
his fistt and cries, ‘‘ Wha dares meddle wi’ me?” When Scott got his barnetcy, 
for instans, did any one of us cry out? No, by the laws, he was our master ; and 
wo betide the chap that said neigh to him! But there’s barnets and barnets. Do 
you recklect that fine chapter in Sguintin Durward about the two fellos and the 
ms at the siege of the bishop’s castle? One of them was a brave warrier, 
- kep his cup; they strangled the other chap—strangled him, and laffd at 

im too. 

With respeck, then, to the barnetcy pint, this is my advise: brazen it out. 
Us littery men I take to be like a pack of schoolboys—childish, greedy, envius, 
holding by our friends, and always ready to fight. What must be a man’s con- 
duck among sucht He must either take no notis, and pass on myjastick, or else 
turn round and pummle soundly—one, two, right and left, ding dong over the 
face and eyes ; above all, never acknowledge that he is hurt. Years ago, for 
instans (we’ve no ill blood, but only mention this by way of igsample), you began 
a sparring with this Magaseen. Law bless you! such a ridicklus gaym I never 
see: a man so belaybord, beflusterd, bewolloped, was never known; it was the 
laff of the whole town. Your intelackshal natur, respected Barnet, is not fiz- 
zickly adapted, so to speak, for encounters of this sort. You must not indulge 
in combats with us course bullies of the press; you have not the staminy for a 
reglar set-to. What then, is your plan! In the midst of the mob to pas as quiet 
as you can; you won’t be undistubbed. Who is! Some stray kix and buflits 
will fall to you—mortial man is subjick to such ; but if you begin to wins and cry 
out, and set up for a marter, wo betide you ! 
_ These remarks, pusnal as I confess them to be, are yet, I assure you, written 
in perfick good-natur, and have been inspired by your play of the Sca-Capting, 
and prefiz to it; which latter is on matters intirely pusnall, and will, therefore, I 
trust, igscuse this kind of ad hominam (as they say) diskcushion. I propose, 





honrabble Barnit, to cumsider calmly this play and prephiz, and to speak of both | 


= 9 mag ey ow > the pantry or studdy, I’ve been always phamous 
or. Let us, in the first place, listen to the opening ” 
ig tate 5 place, e opening of the “ Preface to the 
“Noone can be more sensible than I am of the many faults and deficiencies to 
be found in this play ; but, perhaps, when it is considered how very rarely it has 
happened in the history of our dramatic literature that good acting plays have 
been produced, except by those who have either been actors themselves, or formed 
their abits of literature, almost of life, behind the scenes, I might have looked 
for a criticism more generous, and less exacting and rigorous, than that with 
which the attempts of an author accustomed to another class of composition have 
been received by a large proportion of the periodical press.* 

_ “Tt is scarcely possible, indeed, that this play should not contain faults of two 
kinds : first, the faults of one who has necessarily much to learn in the mecha- 
nism of his art; and, secondly, of one who, having written lar ely in the narra- 
tive-style of fiction, may not unfrequently mistake the effects of a novel for the 
effects of adrama. I may add to-these, perhaps, the deficiencies that arise from 
ungertain health and broken spirits, which render the author more susceptible 
than he might have been some years since to that spirit of depreciation and hos- 
fy et it has beer his misfortune to excite amongst the general contributors 
to a penegeel press ; for the consciousness that every endeavor will be made 
to cavil, to distort, to misrepresent, and, in fine, if possibie, to run down, will occa- 
rep haunt even the hours of composition, to check the inspiration and damp 


















‘‘ Having confessed thus much frankly and fai 

a7 y and fairly, and with a hope that I ul- 

po | By better, should I continue to write for the stage fuldtaetiinn tee an 

2 Poh chet with all my defects, I may yet bring some. little aid to the drama, 
any aid, however humble, ought to be welcome to the lovers of the 


art, could ind 
the’ objections which bare gana be permitted to say afew words as to some of 


; made against this play ?”” 
Now, my dear sir, F ri 
b hey Bes: where iat be enc number of please you put forrards here, 
Pie God ploye are almost always written by actors. ) 


The Spirit of the Cimes. 












xcknd. You are a novice to the style of composition. 
Third. You 'y be mistaken in a effects, being a novelist by trade, and 
not a play-writer. P 

Fourthly. Your in such bad helth: and sperrits. 

Fifthly. Your soafraid of the critix, that they damp your arder. _ 

For shame, for shame, man! What confeshns is these,—what painful pewling 
and piping! Yournota babby. I take you to be some seven or eight and thutty 
years old—“ in the morning of youth,” as the flosofer says. Don’t let any such 
nonsince take your reazn prisoner. What you, an old hand amongst us,—an old 
soljer of our sovring quean the press,—you, who have had the best pay, have held 
the topmost rank (ay, and deserved them too!—I gif you leaf to quot me in sa- 
siaty, and say, “Iam a man of genius; Y-Il-wpl-sh says so”),—you to lose 
heart, and ery pickavy, and begin to howl, because little boys fling gones at you ! 


poet says, punish us, if we've ofended you, punish us like a man, or bear your 
own punishment like a man. Don’t try to come off with such misrabble lodgic as 
that above. 

What do you? You give four. satisfackary reazns that the play 1s bad (the 
secknd is naught,—for your no such chicking at play-writing, this bemg the forth). 
You shew that the play must be bad, and éken begin to deal with the eritix for 
finding fault. 
| Was there ever wuss generalship? The play 7s bad—your right—a wuss I never 
see or read. But why kneed you say so? If it was so very bad, why publish it ! 
Because you wish to serve thedrama! O fie! don’t lay that flattering function to 
your sole, as Milton observes. Do you believe that this Sca-Capting can serve 
the drama? Did you never intend that it should serve anything, or any body else! 
Of cors you did! You wrote it for money,—money from the maniger, money 

from the bookseller,—for the same reason that I write this. Sir, Shakspeare wrote 
for the very same reasons, and I never heard that he bragged about serving the 
‘drama. Away with this canting about great motifs! Let us not be too prowd, 
my dear Barnet, and fansy ourselves marters of the truth, marters or apostels. 
We are but tradesmen, working for bread, and not for righteousness’ sake. Let’s 
try and work honestly ; but don’t lets be prayting pompisly about our “ sacred 
calling.” The taylor who makes your coats (and very well they are made, too, 
with the best of velvit collars)—I say Stulze, or Nugee, might cry out that their 
motifs were but to assert the eturnle truth of tayloring, with just as much reazn ; 
and who would believe them? 

Well, after this acknollitchmint that the play is bad, come sefral pages of attack 
on the critix, and the folt those gentry have found with it. W ith these I shan’t 
middle for the presnt. You defend all the characters 1 by 1, and conclude your 
remarks as follows :— 

“T must be pardoned for this disquisition on my own designs. When every 
means is employed to misrepresent, it becomes, perhaps, allowable to explain. 
And if Ido not think that my faults as a dramatic author are to be found in the 

study and delineation of character, it is precisely because that is the point on which 
| all my previous pursuits in literature and actual life would be most likely to 
| preserve me from the errors I own elsewhere, whether of misjudgment or inex- 
| perience. 
“T have now only to add my thanks to the actors for the zeal and talent with 
| which they have embodied the characters intrusted to them. ‘The sweetness and 
grace with which Miss Faucit embellished the part of Violet, which, though only 
| a sketch, is most necessary to the coloring and harniony of the play, were perhaps 
the more pleasing to the audience from the generosity, rare with actors, which in- 
duced her to take a part so inferior to her powers. ‘The applause which attends 
| the performance of Mrs. Warner and Mr. Strickland attests their success in cha- 
| racters of unusual difficulty ; while the singular beauty and nobleness, whether 
| of conception or execution, with which the greatest of living actors has elevated 
the part of Norman (so totally different from his ordinary range of character) is a 
new proof of his versatility and accomplishment in all that belongs to his art. It 
would be scarcely gracious to conclude these remarks without expressing my ac- 
knowledgment of that generous and indulgent sense of justice which, forgetting 
all political differences in a literary arena, has enabled me to appeal to approving 
audiences—from hostile critics. And it is this which alone encourages me to the 
| hope that, sooner or later, I may add to the dramatic literature of my country 
| something that may find perhaps almost as many friends in the next age as it has 
been the fate of the author to find enemies in this.” 

See, now, what a good comfrabble vanaty is! Pepple have quarld with the cra- 
matic characters of your play. ‘ No,” says you; “if Tam remarkabble for any- 
think, it’s for my study and delineation of character ; that is presizely the pint to 
which my littery purshuits have led me.” Have you read Jill Blaw, my dear sir ! 
Have you pirouzed that exlent tragady, the Critic? There’s something so like 
this in Sir Fretful Plaguy, and the Archbishop of Granadiers, that I’m blest if I 
can't iaff till my sides ake. Think of the critix fixing on the very pint for which 
you are famus !—the roags! And spose they had said the plott was absudd, or the 
the languitch absudder, still don’t you think you would have had a word in defens 
of them too—you who hope to find frends for your dramatic wux in the nex age ! 
Poo ! I tell thee, Barnet, that the nex age will be wiser and better than this ; 
and do you think that it will imply itself a reading of your trajadies' ‘This 
is misantrofy, Barnet—reglar Byronism ; and you ot to have a better apinion of 
human natur. 

Your apinion about the actors I shan’t here middle with. They all acted exlently 
as far as my humbile judgment goes, and your write in giving them all possbile 
prays. But let’s consider the last sentence of the prefiz, my dear Barnet, and 
see what a pretty set of apiniuns you lay down. 

1. The critix are your inymies in this age. 

2. In the nex, however, you hope to find newmrous frends. 

3. And it’s a satisfackshn to think that, in spite of politticle diffrances, you 
have found frendly aujences here. 

Now, my dear Barnet, for a man who begins so humbly with what my frend Fa- 
ther Prout calls an argamantam ad misericorjam, who ignoledges that his play is 
bad, that his pore dear helth is bad, that those cussid critix have played the juice 








with him—I say, for a man who beginns in such a humbill toan, it’s rayther rich | 


to see how you end. 

My dear Barnet, do you suppose that politticle diffrances prejudice pepple 
against you? What are your politix? Wig, I presume—so are mine, ontry noo. 
And what if they are Wig, or Raddicle, or Cumsuvvative! Does any mortial 
man in England care a phig for your politix! Do you think yourself such a mity 
man in parlymint that critix are to be angry with you, and aujences to be cumsi- 
dered magnanamous because they treat you fairly? There, now, was Sherridn, he 
who roat the Rifles and School for Scandle (1 saw the Rifles after your play, and, 
O Barnet, if you knew what a relief it was !)—there, I say, was Sherridn —he was 
a politticle character, if you please—he could make a spitch or two—do you spose 
that Pitt, Purseyvall, Castlerag, old George the Third himself, wooden go to see 
the Rivles—ay, and clep hands too, and laff and ror, for all Sherry’s Wiggery ' 
Do you spose the critix wouldn’t applaud too? For shame, Barnet ! what ninnis, 
what hartless raskles you must beleave them to be,—in the fust place, to fancy 
that you are a politticle genius; in the secknd, to let your politix interfear with 
their notiums about your littery merrits ! 

“ Put that nonsince out of your head,” as Fox said to Bonnypart. Wasn't it 
that great genus, Dennis, that wrote in Swiff and Poop’s time, who fansid that the 
French king wooden make pease unless Dennis was delivered up to him? Upon 

my wud, I doant think he carrid his diddlusion much futher than a serting honrab- 
ble barnet of my acquentance. 

And, then, for the nex age. Respected sir, this is anothex diddlusion ; a grose 
misteak on your part, or my name is not Y—sh. These plays immortial? Ah, 
parrysample, as the French say, this 7s too strong—the small-beer of the Sea- Cap- 
ting, or of any suxessor of the Sea-Capting, to keep sweet for sentries and sen- 
tries! Barnet, Barnet! do you know the natur of bear? Six weeks is not past, 
and here your last casque is sour—the public won't even now drink it ; and I lay 
a wager that, betwigst this day (the thuttieth November) and the end of the year, 
the barl will be off the stox altogether, never, never to return. 

I’ve notted down a few frazes here and there, which you will do well to ig- 
samin :— 





NORMAN. 
“The eternal Flora 
Wooes to her odorous haunts the western wind ; 
While circling round and upward from the boughs, 
Golden with fruits that lure the joyous birds, 
Melody, like a happy soul released, 
Hangs in the air, and from invisible plumes 
Shakes sweetness down !” 


NORMAN. 

“ And these the lips 
Where, till this hour, the sad and holy kiss 
Of parting linger’d, as the fragrance left 
By angels when they touch the earth and vanish.” 


NORMAN. 
‘‘ Hark ! she has blessed her son! I bid ye witness, 
Ye listening heavens—thou circumambient air : 
The ocean sighs it back—and with the murmur 
Rustles the happy leaves. All nature breathes 
Aloud—aloft—to the Great Parent's ear, 
The blessing of the mother on her child.” 


NORMAN. 
“T dream of love, enduring faith, a heart 
Mingled with mine—a deathless heritage, 
Which I can take unsullied to the stars, 
When the Great Father calls his children home.” 












Fie, man! take courage; and, bearing the terrows of your blood-red hand, as the } 
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™ NORMAN. 

«“ The blue air, breathless in the starry peace, 
After long silenoe hushed as heaven, but filled 
With happy thoughts as heaven with angels.” 


NORMAN. 
‘Till one calm night, when over earth and wave 
Heaven looked its love from all its numberless stars.’ 
NORMAN. 
“Those eyes, the guiding s/ars by which I steered.” 
NORMAN. 


“ That great mother 
(The only parent I have known), whose face 
Is bright with gazing ever on the stars— 
‘The mother-sea.”’ 
NORMAN. 
“‘ My bark shall be our home ; 
The stars that light the angel palaces 
Of air, our lamps.” 
NORMAN. 
“ A name that glitters, like a star, amidst 
The galaxy of England’s loftiest born.” 
LADY ARUNDEL. 
‘«« And see him, princeliest of the lion tribe, 
Whose swords and coronals gleam around the throne, 
The guardian stars of the imperial isle.” 

The fust spissymen has been going the round of all the papers, as real, reglar 
poatry. ‘Those wickid critix ! they must have been laffing in their sleafs when 
they quoted it. Malody, suckling round and uppatds from the bows, like a happy 
soul released, hangs in the air, and from invizable plumes shakes sweetness down. 
Mighty fine, truly! but let mortiakman tell the meanink of the passidge. Is it 
musickle sweetniss that Malody shakes down from its plumes—its wings, that is, 
or tail—or some pekewliar scent that proceeds from happy souls released, and 
which they shake down from the trees when they are suckling round and uppards ? 
Is this poatry, Barnet? Lay your hand on your busm, and speak out boldly: Is 
it poatry, or sheer windy humbugg, that sounds a little melojus, and won’t bear the 
commanest test of comman sence? 

In passidge number 2, the same bisniss is going on, though in a more compre- 
hensable way : the air, the leaves, the otion, are fild with emocean at Capting Nor- 
man’s happiness. Pore Nature is dragged in to partisapate in his joys, just as she 
has been befor. Once in a poem, this universle simfithy is very well ; but once is 
enuff, my dear Barnet : and that once should be in some great suckmstans, surely, 
—such as the meeting of Adam and Eve, in Pardice Lost, or Jewpeter and Jewno, 
in Hoamer, where there seems, as it were, a reasn for it. But sea-captings should 
not be eternly spowting and invoking gods, hevns, starrs, angels, and other siles- 
tial influences. We can all do it, Barnet ; nothing in life is esier. I can compare 
my livry buttons to the stars, or the clouds of my backopipe to the dark vollums 
that ishew from Mount Hetna; orI can say that angels are looking down from 
them, and the tobacco silf, like a happy sole released, is circling round and up- 
wards, and shaking sweetness down. All this is as ezy as drink; but it’s not 
poatry, Barnet, nor natural. People, when their mothers reckonise them, don’t 
howl about the suckumambint air, and paws to think of the happy leaves a rustling 
—at least, one mistrusts them if they do. Take another instans out of your own 
play. Capting Norman (with his eternll s/ack-jaw !) meets the gal of his art :— 

‘ Look up, look up, my Violet—weeping? fie ! 
And trembling too—yet leaning on my breast. 
In truth, thou art too soft for such rude shelter. 
Look up! I come to woo thee to the seas, 
My sailor’s bride! Hast thou no voice but blushes! 
Nay—from those roses let me, like the bee, 
Drag forth the secret sweetness ! 
Violet. O, what thoughts 
Were kept for speech when we once more should meet 
Now blotted from the page ; and all I feel 
Is thou art with me !” 

Very right, Miss Violet-—the scentiment is natral, affeckshnit, pleasing, simple 
(it might have been in more grammaticle languidge, and no harm done) , but never 
mind, the feeling is pritty ; and I can fancy, my dear Barnet, a pritty, smiling, 
weeping lass, looking up in a man’s face and saying it. But the capting!—O 
this capting !—this winny, spouting capting, with his prittinesses, and conseated 
apollogies for the hardness of his busm, and his old, stale, vapid simalies, and his 
wishes to be abee! Pish! Men don’t make love in this finniking way. It’s 
the part of a sentymentle, poetic taylor, not a galliant gentleman, in command of 
one of her madjisty’s vessels of war. . 

Look at the remaining extrac, honored Barnet, and acknollidge that Capting 
Norman is eturnly repeating himself, with his endless jabber about stars and an- 
gels. Look at the neat grammaticle twist of Lady Arundel’s spitch, too, who, in 
the cors of three lines, has made her son a prince, a lion, with a sword and coro- 
nal, anda star. Why jumble and sheak up matafors in thisway! Barnet, one 
simily is quite enuff in the best of sentenses (and, I preshume, I kneedn’t tell 
you that it’s as well to have it like, when you are about it). Take my advise, 
honrabble sir—listen to a humble footmin : it’s genrally best in poatry to under- 
stand puffickly what you mean yourself, and to igspress your meaning clearly af- 
terwoods—in the simpler words the better, praps. You may, for instans, call a 
coronet a coronal (an “ ancestral coronal,”) if you like, as you might call a hat a 
‘“‘swart sombrero,” “a silken helm, to storm impermeable, and lightsome as the 
breezy gossamer ;”’ but, in the long run, it’s as well to call it a hat. It 2s a hat ; 
and that name is quite as poetticle as another. I think it’s Playto, or els Harry- 
stottle, who observes that what we call a rose by any other name would smell as 
sweet. Confess, now, dear Barnet, don’t you long to call it a Polyanthus ! 

I never see a play more carelessly written. In such a hurry you seam to have 
bean, that you have actially in some sentenses forgot to put in the sence. What 
is this, for instance '# . 

“ This thrice-precious one 
Smiled to my eyes—drew being from my breast— 
Slept in my arms ;—the very tears I shed 
Above my treasure were to men and angels 
Alike such holy sweetness !” 

In the name of all the angels that ever you invoked—Raphael, Gabriel, Uriel, 
Zadkiel, Azrael—what does this “holy sweetness” mean? We're not spinxes 
to read such durk conandrums. If you knew my state sins I came upon this pas- 
sidg—I’ve neither slep nor eton; I’ve neglected my pantry; I’ve been wandring 
from house to house with this rid] in my hand, and nobody can understand it. All 
Mr. Frazier’s men are wild, looking gloomy at one another, and asking what this 
may be. All the cumtributors have been spoak to. The Docter, who knows every 
languitch, has tried and giv’n up; we’ve sent to Docter Pettigruel, who reads 
horyglifics a deal ezier than my way of spellin’-—no anser. Quick! quick with a 
fifth edition, honored Barnet, and set us af rest! While your about it, please, 
too, to igsplain the two last lines :— 

‘His merry bark with England’s flag to crown her.” 
See what dellexy of igspreshn, “a flag to crown her!” 

“His merry bark with England’s flag to crown her, 

Fame for my hopes, and woman in my cares.” 
Likewise the following :— 

“Girl, beware 

THE LOVE THAT TRIFLES ROUND THE CHARMS IT GILDS, 

Or? RUINS WHILE IT SHINES.” 

Igsplane this, men and angels! I’ve tried every way; backards, forards, and 
in all sorts of trancepositions, as thus :— 

The love that ruins round the charms it shines, 
Gilds while it trifles oft ; 


Or, The charm that gilds around the love it ruins, 
Oft trifles while it shines ; 

Or, The ruins that love gilds and shines around, 
Oft trifles while it charms : 

Or, Love, while it charms, shines round, and ruins oft 
The trifles that it gil ds ; 

Or, The love that trifles, gilds and ruins oft, 


While round the charms it shines. 


All which are as sensable as the fust passidge. 

And with this [’ll alow my friend Smith, who has been silent all this time, te 
say a few words. He has not ritten near so much as me (being an infearor ge- 
nus, betwigst ourselves), but he says he never had such mortial difficklty with any 
vers Se with the dixcripshn of the plott of your pease. Here his letter. 

[We cannot make room for Mr. Smith’s letter, which, “‘ betwigst ourselves,” 
a poets. evidences an “infearor genus” to that possessed by Mr. Yellow- 
plush. ] 

And now, Smith having finisht his letter, I think I can’t do better than clothes 
mine lickwise ; for though J should never be tired of talking, praps the public 
may of hearing, and therefore it’s best to shet up shopp. 

What I’ve said, respected Barnit, I hoap you woant take unkind. A play, you 
see, is public property for every one to say his say on; and I think: if you read 
your prefez over agin, you'll see that it ax as a direct incouridgemint to us critix 
to come forrard sll adios you. But don't fansy, I besitch you, that we are ac- 


tiated by hostillaty ; fust write a good play, and you'll see we'll prays it fast enuff. 
Waiting which, Agray, Munseer le Chevaleer, Vashurance de ma hot cumside- 
ratum. Voter distangy. Y. 
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THE CORALLINES. ' 
BY EDWARD HOWARD, AUTHOR OF “ RATTLIN THE REEFER,” &c. 


THE DISCLOSURE. 

Of all things insatiable, the heart of man is the most insatiate. The “ one 
thing more ” is the ever-growing curse, and a curse the more bitter to him who 
thinks he has everything else. Has any one ever said sedately, soberly, and 
truly, twice in his life, “ I have now all my wishes realized?” This the wise man 
camnot say, for such is the fallibility of human happiness, that he knows that the 
blessings for which he is grateful may be disguised miseries; the philanthropist 
cannot say it—the ery of poverty, the wail of misery, and the groan of pain, must 
ever check the exulting speech. 

«The one thing more ” was the bane of Sir Hugh Eustace’s happiness. He 
yanted to exclaim, for once in his life, “I have now all my wishes realised ;” 
and this vain attempt at the impossible had involved him in so much moral 
guilt, that he now despaired of ever making the triumphant avowal, even in a very 
limited sense. In early life he had loved, and in his love was most happy; the 
object of his attachment was his social equal, but he wanted something more than 
the staid and virtuous happiness of wedded love—he strove for the wild bliss of 
sacrifices—he obtained 1t—he degraded the object of his adoration, and then 
loathed the degradation that he had produced. Had he been content to have 
been virtuous, and to have left his victim so, his lot would have been an en- 
viable one. 

We will hurry over this past and great fault of his early life—a fault that he 
guiltily and sternly mede irreparable. He fought two duels with the relatives of 
the lady, one of which proved all but fatal to his opponent, and then the ven- 
geance of man appeared to have found him inapproachable. So he was left to 
nus conscience and his God. He deserted her whom he had ruined, and his un- 
seen ofispring, and closed his heart, as he supposed, for ever, against all those 
emotions that at once soften and ennoble the man, and which make him more fit 
for that heaven, of which, by their means, he gains a foretaste on earth. 

After this, Sir Hugh Eustace courted the hard and more glittering realities of 
hfe for his end and aim, and the mere pleasures of the senses for his enjoyments. 
He was a gallant leader in the battle, and a boon companion at the table, a 
sceptic to all the sweeter affections, and at the same time a scoffer at mortal 
and immortal love. He believed neither in woman’s worth-below, nor in heaven 
above. In coolly assenting to the established creed of his country, he believed 
that he had done enough for religion. 

Such was the person who was now alone with the young, beautiful, and mys- 
terious being who had so strangely made itself a passenger in the gallant frigate 
which he commanded. ‘They were alone in the after-cabin, and though almost 
in contiguity with more than three hundred souls, no cavern of the desert could 
Bane pp them a more isolated privacy. As Sir Hugh led the timid and 
trembling creature to a sofa, believing it to be a woman, there was in his look 
the triumphant and passionate glance, so heartless and yet so bright, that tells 
of a soul that is steeped in sensuality. He gazed greedily into her large and 
holy blue eyes, placed his arm round her waist, and gently pressing her to his 
side, spake. How she trembled, shivered, and froze in that revolting embrace. 

‘ And is it,” said the bold bad man, “ to mes beaux yeux that I am indebted 
for this little romantic adventure ?” j 
She struggled to free herself from his encircling arm; her face, her forehead, 
and her neck changed from a pure white to a flush of living scarlet ; she at- 
tempted speech, but a suffocating gurgle in her throat was alone audible; at 
length, flinging up her arms, she uttered one wild shriek, and the next moment 

her complexion was as livid as that of the’sometime dead. She had fainted. 

The whole of this took place so instantly, that Sir Hugh Eustace found he 
had what appeared to him to be a corpse in his arms, before the libertine smile 
had left his countenance. It was horrible. He cowered within himself for very 
shame. A moment’s reflection convinced him that there was some dreadful se- 
cret connected with this almost miraculous adventure, and it was this that pre- 
vented him immediately snmmoning one of his servants. In this perplexity he 
lifted the still imanimate body, and placed it gently on the sofa. He then hur- 
ried on deck, and beckoning the surgeon to him, they both hastened to the cabin, 
and to the relief of the sufferer. 

‘IT rely on your secrecy and your honor, Mr. M‘Quillet,” said the captain, 
w.th an agitation that he had not felt for years. ‘“ My mind is oppressed with 
sickening misgivings. I feel that there is some connexion between me and this 
ipparently lifeless body, but of what nature I am totally at a loss to conceive. 
| have been your friend, M‘Quillet ; be you, in your turn, mine.” 

During this hurried speech the surgeon was employed in the usual methods 
of recovering the patient, but without success. His countenance grew anxious 
as he bade Sir Hugh Eustace assist him in moving the dress from the throat 
and chest of the sufferer. When the neckerchief was withdrawn, and the front 
of the jacket opened, as was more than suspected, the beautiful bust of a woman 
i about eighteen years of age was discovered. Whilst the surgeon perceived 
nothing more than a model of feminine beauty, a mark struck the proud Sir 
Hugh that rang his bad heart with agony, and made him pallid with apprehen- 
sion and horror. It was nothing more than a vialeb-otheaill stain upon the left 
breast, that shadowed forth distinctly a heart. Nearly twenty years before he 
liad often fondly and rapturously kissed a mark precisely similar, and in precisely 
the same place, on a bosom as young and as beautiful as the one, that had so 
fearfully ceased heaving, before him. The mastei of the battle and the storm 
now trembled like a child. An ominous fear stole over him, and he too would 
willingly have taken refuge, from the tumult of his painful feelings, in uncon- 
sciousness. But still the unknown did not revive. 

‘This syncope is dreadfully prolonged,” said M’Quillet. “ Pray, Captain Sir 
Hugh Eustace, have the kindness to send for one of my assistant surgeons. It 
1s necessary that we bleed immediately.” 

‘By no manner of means, my dear doctor. I will assist you—I will—I must 
do all that is necessary. As yet, none must know of this.” 

“But you seem, rer me, Sir Hugh, so agitated. However, you have but 
to get a basin, and hold it as steadily as you can. There, I am now ready. 
Thank God, the blood flows freely !” 

With his eyes wistfully bent on the features of the female, and ‘kneeling be- 
fore her, Sir Hugh intently watched for the signs of recovery. At length, the 
breathing became regular; she opened her eyes, and fixing them on him with a 
mingled and mournful expression of fondness and fear, she tremulously yet dis- 
tinctly exclaimed, ‘* My father !” ' 

Prepared as was the captain for something dismal and startling, this appeal 
totally unnerved him. He was so shaken and unmanned that in his agitation he 
let fallthe basin, and his person was stained, and his fect dabbled in the blood of 
one who had just announced to him that she was his child. 

‘Regard me not,” said the captain to the surgeon ; and he made a dreadfully 
ghastly attempt at asmile. “Iam a little moved at the suddenness of this ap- 
peal—at its improbability—at its impossibility. On my honor, doctor, I never 
saw this person before—never heard of her—never dreamt of her ; and then con- 
tinuing with increased energy, ‘‘ But have a care of her, dear, dear doctor, let her 
be very precious in your sight; see, her color returns. She smiles—that smile 
—avenging God! I bow to your just infliction. Smile on poor sufferer—though 
it is now a torture to mie, I will become accustomed to it. Do not speak; attempt 
it not.” 

“Indeed, you must not yet talk, my young friend,” said M‘Quillet, with all the 
kindness of a parent, to hts patient.” 

“Yes, yes, the doctor is a good inan—you will soon be well, and then you shall 
tellme all. Poor, poor maiden, you have strangely thrown yourself on my pro- 
tection—you shall, henceforth, never want it; and though I am not, certainly, 
most certainly, am not your father, in all honor, in all tenderness, I will be a good 
one to you, now and for ever.” 

‘Che tears stole rapidly from under the closed eyelids of the young female ; the 

gush was so abundant that the delicately-tinted cheeks were deluged with thein, 
and trickling from thence they saturated the collar of the rough canvass shirt 
which she wore. This weeping with all her heart and all her soul drew the at- 
tention of Sir Hugh, and stooping over her passive countenance, he endeavored 
to dry them up with his handkerchief, whilst M‘Quillet was binding up the blooded 
arm. 
Taking advantage of this, the female quietly drew from her bosom a small 
cross, set with diamonds, and first placing it on her own lips as a token of silence 
and secresy, she slipped it, unperceived by the surgeon, into the hands of the cap- 
tain. He gazed upon it fora moment, then concealing it in his vest, he stooped 
more closely over the female ; a single tear mingled with hers, and their lips met 
in the chaste and holy kiss of filial and parental love. This last act was not un- 
noticed by the doctor—a prudent man, who held his peace. But the effect of 
this kiss upon his patient was wonderful. 

They immediately assisted her into the captain’s cot, and, leaving her to her 
repose, they repaired to the fore-cabin. For some time the two officers stood 
opposite to each other; the man of medicine, quiet, grave, and taciturn—the 
man of war, excited, irritable, and eager for speech, yet at a loss for words. At 
length, still trembling with emotion, he seated himself, and intimating with his 
hand that M‘Quillet should do likewise, he exclaimed, “ You saw me kiss the 
PO h 

‘Not precisely, Captain Sir Hugh Eustace. I could not testify upon oat 
to that same, in any court of justice.” — 

“Well, well, my good cautious doctor ; but you saw her put something in my 
hand.” 

“T cannot, Sir Hugh, aver as much.” st Se Dut ip, 

“Come, come, M‘Quillet—you must have observed my agitation. 

“Tt did not come within the line of my duty.” 
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“Just so much as my good 
more ager faith of a Scottish gentleman, and the honor of an M.D.” 
he is no 
quaintance, till I saw her this 
“ All of which, Sir Hugh, I most 


—I knew not of her existence.” 
ly believe.” 


features, a turn in her smile—that smile !—that have interested me much, deeply, 
1 Pe a So we will use her well, doctor—we will, kindly and most ho- 
norably. 

“Tt is nobly resolyed—she is dangerously beautiful.” 

“Yes, and throwing herself so trustingly, so romantically on my protection. 
Men think me a sterrn and cruel man.” ; 

“T beg leave most humbly to differ with you.” 

“They do—they do, Doctor, and more ashore than afloat; but I will protect 
that girl from all injury, from all insult. She appealed to me as her father.— 
You heard her—never shake your head—you did—my heart has acknowledged the 
appeal ; she shall be to me as a child, even before I know her story. I swear it.” 
“Tt is altogether amiable and right.” 

“ And that I may be her friend, you must be my friend. I trust you, doctor. 
Come, man, we'll try the old East India maderia. I have some excellent Paté 
Perigord, and that with Stilton and anchovies will help us out with our lurch, and 
with some plan to keep this affair as quiet as possible.” 

During the repast that followed, which on the part of the medical gentleman 
was by no means a light one, the plan of operations for the present was adopted, 
and in the space of an hour Frank Flylightly and Mr. Flood, the first lieutenant, 
were sent for. As Frank carried weight, we must not be surprised that Mr. 
Flood arrived before him. The captain threw all the sternness of his character 
into his countenance, and regarding his lieutenant, without asking him to be 
seated, thus addressed him. 

“Mr. Flood, I had imagined that, in commanding his Majesty’s ship Amelia, I 
commanded one of the best disciplined frigates in the service.” 

“T hope, Sir Hugh Eustace, that nothing has occurred to make you alter your 
opinion—at least in my department,” answered this officer deprecatingly. 

“Your department, sir! And thus it is, blame is shuffled off from hand to 
hand ; responsibility goes about the deck begging for a master, and in the mean 
time occurrences take place that are bad enough to stigmatize the ship.” 

Mr. Flood looked all humility, and seemed to stand in much greater fear before 
his captain than if he had been placed before a loaded two-and-forty pounder, 
and then, with due hesitation, asked to what his commander alluded. 

“To what do I allude, Mr. Flood? In the first place, to your special pleading 
about departments. Are you not, as my first lieutenant, my eyes, my tongue, 
my two hands? Is not the safety and the whole well-being of the ship, under 
me, committed to your care; and you talk to me of departments-—a very pretty 
professional idea.”’ 

“With all submission,” said the very visibly alarmed lieutenant; ‘“ with all 
- intuition of an angel, with the eyes of Cerebus, and the watchfulness of 

rgus y 
“The watchfulness of Cerebus and the eyes of Argus would have been more 
appropriate,” said the seated doctor M’Quillet to the standing first lieutenant, 
quietly sipping his madeira. 

“Though Sir Hugh is my seperior officer, you are not, Doctor M’Quillet, and, 
let me observe to you, I thmk this interruption very ill placed. With all respect 
to Captain Sir Hugh Eustace, I tell you sir, that I will not permit my inferior to 
take me to task; and, sir, damn the eyes of Argus, and your own too. Sir 
Hugh Eustace, I humbly beg your pardon, but the doctor is enough to provoke 
a saint.” 

‘“'T'wo hundred and two eyes embraced in one damnation,” said the doctor ; 
“really this is cursing on a grand scale ; how many bushels, think you, might 
they make together?” 

“And it is in direct violation of an important article of war, this profane 
swearing,” resumed the captain, “and certainly no excuse or extenuation for 
your neglect of duty. Leam to keep your temper, Mr. Flood, and let me hear 
your defence.” 

“T stand corrected, Sir Hugh. But may I be permitted to ask if Dr. M’Quillet, 
who is sitting there so superciliously, were to administer a wrong pill, a thing 
likely enough to happen, whether you would make me responsible for the man’s 
death, Sir Hugh ’—which would be still more likely to happen, if he administered 
anything at all.” 

“That is a nice point. I don’t think I could bring that home to you. What 
do you say, doctor?” said the captain. 

“Merely, Sir Hugh, that Mr. Flood has supposed an impossible case,”’ ‘re- 
plied M’Quillet, helping himself to another glass of wine, and coolly observing 
the first lieutenant through the transparent liquid. 

** But people do die, and dinners are badly cooked, and wads are sometimes 
out of order, and a rope now and then lubberly spliced ; but, with all deference, 
Sir Hugh Eustace, whilst boatswains, carpenters, gunners, cooks, and doctors, 
are served out to the navy, the first lieutenant should not be blamed for these 
minutie.”’ 

‘““ Whence got he that word, minutie?” mumbled the doctor; “ Don’t know 
the meaning of it, I'll answer for it.” 

‘“ T will not be hard upon you, Mr. Flood,” said the captain. (At this mo- 

ment Frank Flylightly entered, all fear and perspiration.) ‘‘ But you shall con- 
fess that I have good right to complain when I state to you the predicament in 
which you have placed me. I will not blame you because that man suffered a 

person to come on board clandestinely ’—(here the man alluded to trembled 
violently) —* that is, if you please, one of the mnutie. But I must severely 

censure and deeply deplore the discipline of thac ship in which a stranger can 

be secreted for so long a time, with the knowledge only of the rascal who first 

smuggled him on board and afterwards concealed him. It is a yard-arm busi- 

ness, I can tell you.” 

All eyes were turned upon poor Frank. Heavy as he was, he knew that the 

yards were stout enough, and there were ropes on board strong enough, to do 
his business. 

In reply to the captain, the first lieutenant began to say “ that he would 
make inquiry, he was much surprised,” &e. &e. 

“ Well, well,” said Sir Hugh, unbending a little in his deportment ; “ I don’t 
wish to commence this voyage disagreeably ; at least with my officers. I dare 
say justice will be satisfied with hanging up that mountain of flesh ; he will thus 
die for his country, and be of service to her as an example to evil-doers. Really, 
the character that he has taken on board in direct violation of his duty, of writ- 
ten orders, and articles of war, is a very suspicious one—is he not, doctor !— 
one much older than he appears to be. He is evidently well educated, and 
should he turn out to be a spy, in what a situation we are placed! We 
must not permit him to have the least communication with any one on 
board. Where did you stow him, Flylightly, before he made his appearance on 
the quarter-deck ?” 

“Please your honor, I'll never do a kind action again ; but the boy looked so 
pitiful like, so I took him below, and got him some decent clothes, for his land- 
going rig, the little of it that he had, was torn and drenched; and then, as I 
messes forward, he warn’t observed much in the darkness of the lower deck, for 





’ 


one did see him they took him only for one of the ship’s boys—don’t think, Sir 
Hugh, fifty people on board have seen his face.” 

“So much the better,” said Sir Hugh; “but the question now is what we 
must de with him. I can tell you, from his manners and his whole deportment, 
that I suspect him to be a person of some distinction ; and, since the mischief 
is done, we must now make the best of it. I shall treat him some way in the 
manner of astate-prisoner. I will not have him either talked about or talked to. 


Those midshipmen, more curious than magpies—only let me catch one of them 
taking a cross-jack look at this stranger! Let the young gentlemen know this, 


this disagreeable matter—let them be obeyed.” a tie 
“ Ay, ay, Sir Hugh,” said the first lieutenant, retiring, with inaudibly-uttered 


imprecations upon fat, sleepy look-outs, and little impudent blackguard boys who 


steal aboard ships in middle watches. . 
‘« Now are you not a pretty fellow—a beauty of a boy, you Fly-lightly,—to in- 


you'll swing.” 5s} Bi . 
“As to the swinging, your honor, Sir Hugh, if it is to be my lot, why, Til 
take it like a man, sceing as how it “Il be nothing for which I’m ashamed, or that 


—I couldn't ’scape if I tried—and sitting still hour after hour, and day after day, 
my own flesh would soon suffocate me.” 

“The man is quite correct in his notions, Sir Hugh,” said the doctor ; “though 
how he came to be so profound in physiology is the mystery. Don’t you think 
that you have sufficient power vested in you to tuck him up at once, and the 
occasion would justify it? Consider, Sir Hugh, the torture of the poor wretch 
for so many weeks before we can dispose of him in a regular manner. It will 
be quite a mercy to the poor fellow—only see how much he is now suffering. 

“Thank ’e, Doctor M‘Quillet, for that ere same mercy, but I'd rather be 
‘seused having any of it. I'll live as long as I can, just to obsarve what ‘ull 
happen next. An. old woman once told me, that you can die when you like, 
but you can only live as | as you can, and so I will, if you please, sir; and 
I don’t much think Sir Hugh will put me in irons either. If his honor had but 
seen how pitiful the poor half-drowned lad looked when he begged mercy of me, 
| dlaaeet thinks, 90 how he'd adone the same.” 





ty. ; 
aw pooh—what did you see! what did you hear! what did you re- 
mart” 


* 





| ‘‘ Say no more, Flylightly, say no more—we must all do our duty. I won't 
put you in irons yet. You must be discreet.” 





friend and superior officer wished—no more, no 


he was lying about most of the time among the bags and chestesses, and if any | 


As to speaking to, or noticing him, let every one beware of that, Mr. Flood. | 


and stand clear. You may retire, Mr. Flood. You understand my wishes on | 


yolve usall in this scrape? We must put you in irons until we arrive at some | 
station where there may be sufficient ships to try you by a court-martial, and then | 


‘ll bring disgrace upon the ship ; but pray, Sir Hugh, don’t ’ee put me in bilboes | 


: | 3 


_ Sir Hugh then rang for his steward, and bade him tax, ’ 
his berth, give him a glass of grog, use him well, tes her gems here 


r of mine, doctor—no relation—no connexion—no ac- | communication with any other person whatever. 


In accordance with the plan settled between th captain 
the carpenter and his crew were ordered intmediatety to anle acum pier re 


“Why, then, the girl is nothing to me. There is, certainly, a touch in her | venient cabin round the foremost starboard gun in the fore-cabin. This was 


done as if by magic. It made a most comfortable and pleasan berth : 
glazed port-hole to admit both light and air. Bi wast ake ee 

n the meantime, Doctor M‘Quillet visited the patient from time to ti 
whom he reported most favorably. At length,” he intimated ¢0 es 
creer her she was sufficiently recovered to be equal to an interview, and that 
she wis it 


“We must be as secret as possible, doctor,” said the captain, bracing him- 





self up for the meeting, “and on no account must her sex be known or sus- ° 


| ” 

| pected. 

“That is perfectly understood. I am silent as a dismissed patient.” 

| The surgeon bowed, and left the captain’s presence. Sir Hugh stole on tip- 
toe into the after cabin, and found the stranger standing respectfully to meet 
him. She had, with a woman’s innate propriety, scrupulously arranged her 
dress, although it was one that was repugnant to her feelings. She seemed 
more beautiful than ever, though very pale, from the effects of her late bleedi » 
and her intense emotions. As Sir Hugh approached, she gracefully slip 
upon one knee, and taking his hand, and kissing it, said, “‘ Forgive your child, 
and bless me, O my father!” 


“Come, come, my sweet gr said Sir Hugh, in a half-bantering tone that 
| was most wretchedly assumed ; “ young ladies don’t find papas, and papa’s don’t 
acknowledge daughters, in this off-hand way. What makes you suppose that 
you are my daughter?” 

And then she replied solemnly thus: “If you are Sir Hugh Eustace, of Glen 
| Grove Hall, in the county of Rutland, and a post-captain in his Majesty’s navy, 
of a verity you are indeed my father!” 

“T am certainly that Sir Hugh Eustace, my pretty one, but how that should 
|make you suppose yourself to be my daughter I am at a loss to conceive. 
| was never married.” 

‘So much the more woe upon you and upon us! Sir Hugh Eustace, I have 
been bred up in a severe school—know, my father, that I am a Christian, not 
in profession only, but in my very heart ied soul. I have come to save you—I 
have braved much—I have suffered more. ‘They have called me an enthusiast— 
grave and old men, who should have known better, havé whispered about insanity 
—if faith, and hope, and prayer be madness, then indeed am I mad; but I 
see with a light not of this world—I have but] two ‘sole guides of conduct 
—my duty and my God.” . 

** Calm yourself—this excitement, after all that you have undergone, may bring 
on fever. Our first business should be to understandeach other. ‘Tell me your 
story—take this wine. Pray you, speak quietly and rationally.” 


“T do—I will :—the little I have to say is soon told. Until seven weeks past 
I knew of no parent; I had fancied myself an orphan. As such I was brought 
up in a christian school, near Clapham, by three pious ladies. For the first years 
of my infancy the stipend for my board and education was regularly paid, but 
when I had attained my twelfth year these payments ceased. But my good 
friends,—my more than parents, would not cast me off, and until seven weeks 
since I enjoyed with them the greatést of sublunary bliss—a life of charity, of 

religion, and divine love.” 

“* Whoever they or you may be, I honor them for it.” 

“O you shall do more—much more than this—they have saved your daugh- 
ter’s soul.” ; 

‘“‘ What is the name you bear?” said the captain, in dreadful agitation. 

“A name that you too well know—Florence Fontbelle Hartley.” 

“‘My heart is crushed—go on, go on—why did I not know this before?” ex- 
claimed Sir Hugh, who now suffered unresistingly his hand to remain between 
those of Florence, whose eyes, full at once with tenderness and awe, thus fixed 
upon his countenance, continued to address him. 

‘“‘] was amidst my pure and loving companions when the three sisters called 
me away, and placing me in the midst of them, they prayed the Redeemer to 
vouchsafe to me grace and strength to meet my coming trials. How they suf- 
fered—those dear instructresses !—and I prayed also in terror; and then they 
told me that my mother—that Florence Fontbelle,—who was not, but who ought 
to have been, the wife of your bosom,—was lying in the cells of Newgate, un- 
der sentence of transportation.”’ 

“‘T am punished !—would that I had died yesterday !” 

“This Florence Fontbelle—my mother—my poor dear mother—wept over 
me, but was impenitent. At first she cursed you,—long, and vehemently, and 
bitterly.” 

“The barbed and poisoned arrow has returned to my bosom; I’m wofully 
stricken.” 

“ But better and holier thoughts, and then tears, followed—I brought them— 
I, your daughter—and ere I was torn from her arms, she blessed you—she 
prayed God to bless you—I heard it—doubt not that it is trae—she blessed even 
you.” 

“T am a very wretch !” 

“Tt is six weeks since ; and they permitted me to see her, as they told me, 
for the last time. She was more composed. How magnificent was she in the 
decay of herbeauty! How sublimely grand was the expression of her once an- 
gel countenance, when she confessed, for the first time, that she knew that her 
Savior lived, and in His glorious name sent you her forgiveness! But then she 
made me vow a vow, and a sinful one my heart tells me it is not. I vowed to 
her to seek you out, despite of all pain, of all trouble—even to the ends of the 
earth, or wherever heaves the everlasting ocean, and to do her bidding. I now 
do it. Thus she bade me— Return to him that cross, which he gave me when 
I was innocent and he honorable—bid him acknowledge you as his daughter. 
Should he hesitate—should he who deserted the mother seem inclined to aban- 
don his daughter,—kneel before him, uncover your neck, and show him the stain 
common to us both; and if he resist that, pray of God to tur his heart, and 
leave him.’ Behold, O my father,” said she, kneeling at his feet, and uncover- 
ing her bosom, “the sign! To pray for you I will never cease—leave you I 
cannot.” 

Sir Hugh took her in his arms, and wept over her bitterly. 

“Call me your daughter, and bless me !” 

‘My much-wronged child, may your heavenly Father in his goodness suffi- 
ciently bless and reward you—your earthly father cannot.” 

Pain and pleasure, the wormwood of sorrow and the sweets of a strange joy, 
were wonderfully and mysteriously mingled in the bosoms of both. Sir Hugh 
gazed upon his child as if, by one look, he might make up for the neglect-of 
eighteen years, and she was at once happy and sad. After a long pause, during 
which they had a little recovered from their distressing emotions, she turned to 
him with a seraphic smile, and said gently, ‘‘ My dear father, I have a letter to 
you from my mother. I have not broken the seal, but I fear me that it is illegi- 

' ble—see how worn and torn it is; and though I have dried it in the best man- 
' ner that I am able, the sea-water must have obliterated much of the writing. 
i But do not read it now, father; you are already too much moved.” 

| Give it me, even now, Florence. This bitter ordeal must not be repeated— 
| once, and no more.” 

Captain Sir Hugh Eustace turned his countenance from his newly-found 
| daughter, broke the seal of the letter, and perused its contents. The pat 
of his manly frame told of the violence of his agitation, but he carefully avoid 
| looking at Florence. At length, placing the letter in his bosom, he exclaimed, 
| “That struggle is over ; one more, and perhaps my mind will find some little re- 
| pose. It is now my tum to kneel at your feet, Florence ; I do so humbly and 
contritely, to ask you to give me the pardon of your mother. It is her wish— 
let me hear it from your mouth—your parent kneels to you. 

Without any false scruples she permitted him to assume the humble posture 
‘before her, and she said to him solemnly, “ My mother pardons you. Rise, dear 
| father, and kiss me ; henceforth let love, duty, and obedience from me to you be 
| the rule of my conduct.” 

And then much remained to be explained. She told him that her mgther, 
“having once fallen, proceeded in the downward course, until all her family @vith- 
| drew their countenance from her, and that latterly she had formed a connexion 











| with an artful and a splendid villain, who, having initiated her into all the secrets 
of swindling upon the grand scale, justice had overtaken them both, and trans- 
portation for life had been passed upon the paramour, of seven years upon her 
mother. 

And then she simply and pathetically told him how she had fainted when she 
was torn from her mother in the prison, how fever and delirium had succeeded, 
and how kindly she had been nursed by the ladies at Clapham—and that —_ 
| much valuable time had been lost. She then related how, when she os . - 
ciently recovered, her vow to her mother had haunted her, and that om er 
friends had sought counsel of the Lord in long prayer, aud that it we om . “ 
upon them that she should do all that she could to fulfil it—that they fo -_ 
the Amelia had sailed—that her only chance of her meeting her me oa —* “ 
the ship might put into some port in the Channel ; and a oe a bribed 
by a trusty old lady, followed it on land, along the qnntirss +: 9 nos 
a smuggler to put her on board—that when they got neat the ship =o u - 
come alongside in the dead of the night, for fear either of bemg = , Or pe “ 
haps of something worse—that she grew desperate, ane the ship was on 


are , cra lont 
, and that, at her earnest entreaty, to assist 
eae S i > she had fallen into the sea, and that, at last, she had, 


f coh, 
, for her faithless boatman had deserted her, contrived to elim 
Soto the heed. Ske them spoke of her shame at finding she had lost much of her 
| dress, and of the kindness shown to her by the dull and fat Flylightly. 
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all this cold of Sir his did not assent. In reli 

To i reasoning i i ter did n n reli- 

ious matters petay seo cy af that it was, in her, a religious 

ty, at all hazards, and at the sacrifice of all appearances, to fulfil the vow made 
to her mother, and make known her wishes to him. 

“But see, my dear Florence, in what a st predicament you have placed 
me. You have, at the risk of your life, smuggled yourself on board this ship. 
I cannot acknowl you now, and here, publicly, as my daughter. This wou 
expose us both to ridicule. I have not even clothes necessary to your sex. You 
must still pass here as a lad; and I must make up the best account that I am 
able.” 

“O my dear father, it is sinful towards God, all craft and all pretence, that par- 
takes of the nature of bearing false witness. Think of the peril of your eternal 
soul.” 

“‘Florence—my dear Florence, you will drive me mad. I am already suffer- 
ing most acutely, do not let us embitter our strange union by religious — 
versy. There is now but one course to follow—you must remain on board here 
in the strictest incognito, until I am able to put you in some asylum worthy of your 
@wn excellence. ait till we return to England, and I will prove to you, in very 
act and spirit, a loving and indulgent father.” __ ned 

With her eyes moist with gratitude she kissed his hands, and remain 
silent. ; ‘ 

She was soon installed, with all that was comfortable, in her little berth, but 
treaied in all outward respects as a close prisoner. The sentry at the cabin-door was 
ordered to consider her as strictly under his charge, and to permit no one to speak 
with her, excepting the captain, the surgeon, and Frank Flylightly. Affairs took 
# glorious turn for the latter heavy personage. He was discharged from all duty, 
excepting that of watching over and attending upon Florence. He was ordered, on 
pain of countless dozens, never to go into her cabin, and not even to presume to 
cast his eyes within its door. He was ordered to sling his hammock outside of 
her berth, and to do all her biddings. 

Among the officers she was known as Master Florence, or young Florence, and 
sometimes as the handsome spy ; but she was never allowed to have the least com- 
munication with any of them. . 

At first, close, and beautiful, and mutually beneficial, was the intercourse be- 
tween the father and daughter. She increased daily in loveliness, and a strange, 
a new, and ecstatic happiness arose in the breast of Sir Hugh, notwithstanding 
he had his minutes, and hours, and even days of deep remorse. He had hitherto 
regarded his connexion with Florence Fontbelle’s mother lightly, and even scorn- 
fully, as elderly men of the world usually do. He had forgotten her almost to- 
tally ; and when the remembrance of her intruded itself upon him, it was only as 
an affaire de ceur, common to all men of fashionable life. Had it not been for 
the duels with, and hostility of, the members of her family, even the little recol- 
lection that he had of the transaction would have been much impaired. 

When Florence was not in her own private berth, she was usually in the after 
cabin in the society of her father and the doctor, and when their duties called 
them away, she was always in the company of Francis Flylightly. When she 
chose to walk on the deck for the benefit of the air, Frank was at her heels, 
watchful asa house-dog, and a part of the deck, free from all interruption, was 
assigned to her. 

Things had not been more than a week in this state, when the master reported 
to the captain that the ship had reached a certain degree of latitude. When he 
had arrived there, Sir Hugh had sealed orders to open, and the perusal of them 
caused him great consternation. He sent for his daughter, and thus addressed 
her, “ My dear Florence, the measure of thy retribution for my past conduct is 
not yet filled up. There is a most hateful, a most harassing duty imposed upon } 
me—of all the captains of his Majesty’s navy, on me only. ‘There is, there must 
be something more than accident in this. Do not shudder, when [ inform you 
that a transport ship was spoken at sea by a small vessel, the convicts of which 
had risen upon the crew and the military; that the mutiny had been successful, 
most of the soldiers being drawn in by the mutineers, and that they were steering 
away, in high spirits, for some of the Indian islands. I am ordered, at all hazards, 
at all sacrifices, to pursue and capture this vessel, and finish this service before I 
place myself under the command of the admiral on the East Indian station. 
What horrible thoughts does not this service give rise to !”’ 

“There is the hand of an all-directing Providence in this, my dear father. Do 
His work that He has set out before you, manfully. You owe my mother the 
one, the only, the great reparation. Through you, and for you, she sinned. 
Through you and by you she may be-again made perfect.” 

“What mean you, Florence ?” 

Upon this a long and most distressing altercation ensued, which ended by 
Florence exclaiming—“ My father and mother should be man and wife !” 

“ This is too much—leave me.” 

Florence submissively bent her head, and, with tears in her eyes, withdrew to 
her own little cabin. 

Then began the gallant captain’s tumult of thought. He swore, and stamped, 
and raved; and at length feeling that he could no longer bear his misery alone, 
he sent for his half-confident, the doctor, and pacing with him across and across 
the after-cabin, under the strictest pledge of secresy, he told him the whole, upon 
which the following dialogue ensued. 

Sir Hugh—-Doctor, I have long despaired of happiness; the healthful quiet of 
the mind can be mine no more—and I fear that in this I am like most ambitious 
men. But I have my gratifications—and to preserve my self-love from wound or 
hurt is now one of my highest. The mother of the dear enthusiast is uticrly 
lost, infamously degraded. Shall I, with the haughty, the ancient, and the untar- 
nished blood of centuries in my veins, marry—in the decay of her beauty, and 
when past the prime of her life, a harlot and a convicted felon—upon scripture 
authority ? 

Doctor—If you are to decide the question upon authority, you cannot have a 
better one. ; , 

Sir Hugh—Are you serious, M‘Quillet? This is the very strain in which F'lo- 
rence talks. She has even had the audacity to tell me that I have no right, after 
my conduct, to hope for earthly happiness, but that I need not despair of it, if I 
have the courage to repent, do justice, and make all the reparation in my power. 
I am baited to death ; for when I oppose the little saint with excellent arguments, 
founded upon common sense, she assumes the look of a reproving angel, and 
stops my mouth with a quotation from the holy Evangelists. 

octor—W ell, Sir Hugh, it becomes not me to read you a great moral lesson, 
and there are very few of us indeed, that go down in ships on the great waters, 
that have any right to make use of the artillery of the Scriptures to fire upon each 
other. I am always for temporizing—excepting in very acute medical and surgi- 
caleases. You are by no means certain that the lady, whom you have seduced and 
ruined, is in the revolted ship—if she be there, you are not likely to meet it— 
you have the consolation of thinking that she may have died through illness, pri- 
vations, or have been murdered by the villains—nothing more probable, and, let 
the worst come to the worse, and that she and you were standing face to face, 
she might even refuse the reparation at your hand, and prefer the society of the 
scoundrel who has tempted her on to the very verge of the gallows; for the 
power of true love in a woman’s bosom is miraculous. 

Sir Hugh—This is cold comfort, conveyed in very cruel words. I must rid 
myself of Florence—handsomely provide for her future support—and, in my 
naval duties, activity, and enterprise, forget both mother and daughter. 

Doctor—It is very wisely resolved, Sir Hugh, and I have nothing whatever to 
say against it—7f you can do it. 

_ Sir Hugh—We will try, however, and, in the meantime, may God’s destroy- 

ing lightning strike and suddenly send to the bottom of the sea this devoted ship, 

and spare me the mortification and the pain of capturing her. 

The surgeon rose and took his leave. 

For two days, Sir Hugh kept away almost entirely from his daughter, only ex- 
changing with her those salutations that mere politeness required. He shuddered 
when he considered how much she was, thou eminently beautiful, like him, in 
the expr nm of her countenance, and he ed that she inherited from him, 
with physiognomical resemblance, his own inflexibility of purpose. She 
seemed not to know so much as the nature of fear, and in her conduct to acknow- 
ledge no other impulse than that of duty. She received her instructions from 
above—he his from the world. How, then,was it possible that they should agree? 

How long this estrangement would have endured it is not easy to determine, 
for it cost Sir Hugh much pain, had not a little incident removed it suddenl. 
Whenever, for the last two days, he came into the after-cabin, and found there his 
daughter, he would look kindly upon her and immediately withdraw. She per- 
ceived and felt this, and very rightly guessed the cause, and very deeply did she 
lament it. But the missi spirit was strong upon her, and the mission so sa- 
cred: it was to a loved and honored, t sinful and a sceptic father—his soul’s 
salvation seemed to de upon her. she was determined she would hold no 
compromise with her holy call. Yet the gushing tenderness of her heart im- 
pelled her to caress and soothe, rather than to exhort and reprove—and her path 
wee jhomy and most di ing. Yet she dared not forsake it. 

and a very faithful portrait of the captain, placed in a con- 
Spicuous part of the after-cabin. Before this, on the third day of his changed 
conduct, Sir Hugh found his kneeling, and perfectly absorbed in intense 
and audible prayer, whilst Frank Flylightly stood blubbering at the door, his hea 
and ring ’ vy 
_ and globose cheeks nearly scalded with the profusion of his hot tears. ‘The ¢ 

naienn hand upon his shoulder, with an Herculean heave tured round the 
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much motion that impelled it fairly into the middle of the fore-cabin. He then 
closed the door, and once more himself alo * 
ejectment had not disturbed her, and she ed on. 

That beautiful prayer! It burned upon the father’s heart li more ore of 
fire—it smote his conscience—it was so opposite to the impious i paar 
days before he had vented. Never before had he appeared to meno 
se and so mean. ae lengueg ol ber. Messt-amaoong, sue: Bee a hension, 
and sublime. It told him how devoutly be was loved, and yet how little ove 

as deserved. ay FE 
me If she should be right in her notions of duty and religion, what jong ag! 
he murmured ; “but, night or wrong, I cannot stand this. If pen opal 
shall feel myself to be utterly contemptible. Florence, look up, panoe ntly 
placed his hand upon her head—“ this enthusiasm 1s misplaced, and it Py ae 
me. If you will not reach, my gentle and lovely visionary, I w ' 
you—yes, for hours, I could drink in, delighted, the sweet sounds of your 
he braying cymbals, and s tinkling b my dear father——’’ 

“ As braying c 28 rass, 

“You Soo ill, Florence. This is the cant of the conventicle. Converse 
with me rationally—even, if you will, religiously—and I will be most attentive— 
only let your conversation be in the phrase of polite society. ‘ : 

“T look upon you, father, at once with dread and love. The lark offers = er 
morning prayer to her God only in the notes that He has given to her. : ave 
none other language than that in which I was taught to praise and pray. Sorry 
am I that it should offend you; yet, though grieved for myself, 1am over much 
stricken for you. “AndI perceive, by the gathering of your countenance, that 
you think this preaching.” . 

“‘ Well, Florence, you must have your own way, I suppose. I will hear a 


d one 
that you have to say, and then rhaps, we shall the better understand 
ns a ™ ss — London Metropolitan Magazine. 


Cen Thousand A Dear! 


TITTLEBAT TITMOUSE A RISING YOUNG MAN! 


When, after his return from Mr. Gammon's chambers, at Thavies’ Inn, Tit- 
mouse woke at an early hour in the morning, he was laboring under the ordinary 
effects of unaccustomed inebriety. His mouth and lips were perfectly parched ; 
there was a horrid weight pressing on his aching eyes, and upon his throbbing heed. 
His pillow seemed undulating beneath him, and every thing swimming around 
him: but when, to crown the whole, he was roused from a momentary nap by the 
insupportable —the loathed importunities of Mrs. Squallop, that he would just sit 
up and partake of three thick rounds of hot buttered toast, and a great basin of 
smoking tea, which would do him somuch good, and settle his stomach—at all 
events, if he’d only have a thimbleful of gin in it—poor Titmouse was fairly over- 
come. He lay in bed all that day, during which he underwent very severe suffer- 
ings ; and it was not till towards night that he began to have any thing like a dis- 
tinct recollection of the evening he had spent with Mr. Gammon ; who, by the 
way, had sent one of the clerks, during the afternoon, to enquire after him. He 
did not get out of bed on the Tuesday till past twelve o'clock, when, in a very 
rickety condition, he made his appearance at the Messrs. Dowlas and Co.; on 
approaching which he felt a faintness, arising from mingled apprehension and 
disgust. ~ 

“What are you doing here, sir'—You're no longer in my employment, sir,’ 
exclaimed Tag-rag, attempting to speak calmly, as he hurried down the shop to 
meet Titmouse, and planted himself right in the way of his languid and pallid 

















mass, then placing one foot and his two hands behind it, he gave it so 





shopman. 

* Sir !""—faintly exclaimed Titmouse, with his hat m his hand. 

“ Very much obliged, sir—very ! by the offer of your valuable services,” said 
Tag-rag. “ But—that’s the way out again, sir—that !—there !—good morming, 
sir—good morning, sir !—that’s the way out ’—and he edged on ‘Titmouse, till 
he had got him fairly into the street—with infinite difficulty restraining himself 
from giving him a parting kick. Titmouse stood for a moment before the door, 
trembling and aghast, looking in a bewildered manner at the shop; but ‘Tag-rag 
again making his appearance, ‘Titmouse walked slewly away and returned to his 
lodgings. Oh that Mr. Gammon had witnessed the scene (thought he) and so 
have been satisfied that it had been Tag-rag who had put an end to his service, 
not he himself who had quitted it ! 

The next day, about the same hour, Mr. Gammon made his appearance at 
Messrs. Dowlas and Company's, and enquired for Mr. Tag-rag, who presently 
presented himself; and recognising Mr. Gammon, who naturally reminded him of 
Titmouse, changed color a little. : 

“What did you please to want, sir!” enquired Mr. Tag-rag, with a would-be 
resolute air, twirling round his watch-key with some energy. 

“Only a few minutes’ conversation, sir, if you please,” said Mr. Gammon, 
with such a significant manner as a little disturbed Mr. Tag-rag ; who, with an 
ill-supported sneer, bowed very low, and led the way to his own little room. Hav- 
ing closed the door, he, with an exceedingly civil air, begged Mr. Gammon to be 
seated ; and then occupied the chair opposite to him, and awaited the issue with 
ill-disguised anxiety. : 

“ ] am very sorry, Mr. Tag-rag, commenced Gammon, with his usual elegant 
and feeling manner, “that any misunderstanding should have arisen between you 
and Mr. ‘litmouse.” 

‘You're a lawyer, I suppose!” Mr. Gammon bowed. 
know, sir, that there are always two sides to a quarrel.” 

‘“‘ Yes—you are right, Mr. ‘T'ag-rag ; and, having already heard Mr. Titmouse’s 
version, may I be favored with your account of your reasons for dismissing him ? 
For he tells us that yesterday you dismissed him suddenly from your employment, 
without giving him any warn” 

“So I did, sir; and what of that?” enquired Tag-rag, tossing his head with an 
air of defiance. ‘Things are come to a pretty pass, indeed, when a man can’t 
dismiss a drunken, idle, impudent vagabond.” 

“Do you seriously charge him with being such a character, and can you prove 
your charges, Mr. Tag-rag!” enquired Gammon, gravely. ei 

“Prove ‘em! yes, sir, a hundred times over ; so will all my young men.” 

*“ And in a court of justice, Mr. Tag-rag !”’ 

“Oh! he’s going to /aw,ishe? That's why you're come here—ah, ha! when 
you can make a silk purse out of a sow’s ear, you may get your bill out of Mr. 
Tittlebat Titmouse !—ha, ha, ha!” laughed Tag-rag, hoping thereby to conceal 
how much he was really startled. 

** Well—that’s our look-out, Mr. Tag-rag ; to Mr. ‘Titmouse, his character is as 
valuable as Mr. ‘Tag-rag’s isto him. In short, he has placed himself in our hands, 
and we are resolved to go on with the case, if it costs us a hundred pounds—-we 
are indeed, Mr. 'Tag-rag.”’ 

‘‘ Why—he’s not a penny in the world to go to law with !”’ exclaimed Tag-rag, 
with an air of mingled wonder and contempt. 

‘But you forget, Mr. Tag-rag, that if Mr. Titmouse’s account should turn 
out to be correct, it wiil be your pocket that must pay al! the expenses, amount- 
ing probably to twenty times the sum which a jury may award to Mr. Titmouse.” 

‘Law, sir!—It’s not justice—I hate law—give me common sense and com- 
mon honesty !” 

‘Both of them would condemn your conduct, Mr. Tag-rag’; for I have heard 
a full account of what Mr. Titmouse has suffered at your hands—of the cause of 
your sudden warning to him, and your still more sudden dismissal of yesterday. 
Oh, Mr. Tag-rag! ppon my honor, it won’t do—not for a moment—and should 
you go on, rely upon what I tell you, that it will cost you dear.”, 

“And suppose, sir,” said Tag-rag, in a would-be contemptuous tone—“ I 
should have witnesses to prove all I’ve said—which of us will look funny then, 
sir?” é 

“Which, indeed! However, since that is your humor, I can only assure you 
that Mr. Titmouse defies you to prove any misconduct on his part. We have 
taken up his cause, and, as you may perhaps find, we shall not easily let it drop.” 

“IT mean no offence, sir,” said Tag-rag, in a mitigated tone; “but I must 
say, that ever since you first came here, Titmouse has been quite another 
person. He seems not to know who I am, nor to care either—and he’s perfectly 
unbearable.” . 

“« My dear sir, what has he said or done? that, you know, is what you must be 
prepared to prove.” 

“Well, sir! and which of us is likely to be best off for witnesses? Think of 
that, sir—I’ve eighteen young men” 

“ We shall chance that, sir,” replied Gammon, shrugging his shoulders ; “ but, 
again, I ask, what did you dismiss him for? and I request a plain, straight-forward 
answer.” ' 

“* What did I dismiss him for ’—Haven’t I eyes and ears ’—First and foremost, 
he’s the most odious-mannered fellow I ever came near—and—he hadn't a shirt 
to his back, when I first took him—the ungrateful wretch! Sir, it’s not against 
the law, I suppose, to hate a man ;—and if it isn’t, how I hate Titmouse !” 

“Mr. Tag-rag,” said Gammon lowering his voice, and looking very earnestly 
at his companion—“can I say a word to you in confidence—the strictest confi- 
dence ?” 

“« ‘What’s it about, sir?” enquired Tag-1ag, with an apprehensive air. 

“I dare say you may have felt, perhaps, rather surprised at the interest which I 
—in fact our office, the office of Quirk, Gammon, and Snap, in Saffron Hill—ap- 
pear to have taken in Mr. Titmouse.” 

“Why, sir, it’s your look-out to see how you're to be ae for what you’re 
“1 a og ; I dare say lawyers generally keep a pretty sharp look-out in that direc- 


“Then you must 











alone with Florence. Even the | dom. 


down the 





tlebat Titmouse, is at this moment probaby the very luckiest man in the king- 
” 

«“ Why—you don’t mean to say he’s drawn a prize in the lottery” exclaimed 

Tag-rag, pricking up his ears. : 

“Pho! my dear sir, that is a mere trifle compared with the good fortune that 
has befallen him. He turns out to be the undoubted owner of an estate worth at 
least ten thousand a-year, besides a accumulation of ready money.” 

“Ten thousand a-year, sir!—My Titmouse !—Tittlebat Titmouse '—Ten 
thousand a-year!” faltered Tag-rag, after a pause. 

“T have as little doubt of the fact, as I have that you yesterday tumed him ou 
of doors.” 

* But—who could have dreamt it? How was—how was I to know it ?” 

“ That’s the fact, however,” said Gammon, shrugging his shoulders. Tag- 

iggled about in his chair, put his hands in and out of his pockets, scratched his 
head, and continued staring open-mouthed at the bearer of such astounding intel- 
ligence. ‘“ Perhaps all this is meant as a joke, sir,”—said he—* if so—it’s—it’s 
—a very” 

“It's one of his solicitors, who were fortunate enough to make the discovery, 
that tells you. I solemnly assure you of the fact, Mr. Tag-rag. Ten thousand 
a-year, at the least, is Mr. Titmouse now the real owner of.” : 

“« Why, that’s two hundred thousand pounds, sir !”—exclaimed Tag-rag, with 
an awe-struck air. 

* At the very least "—— : 

“ Lord, Mr. Gammon !—Excuse me, sir, but how did you find it out ?” 

‘Mere accident—mere accident, sir.” 

“ And does Mr. Titmouse know it ?” 

“« Ever since the day after that on which I called on him here.” 

“You don’t say so !”—Tag-rag continued silent for nearly a minute, evidently 
amazed beyond all power of expression. 

“ Well,”—at length he observed—‘I will say this—he’s the most amiable 
young gentleman—the very amiablest young gentleman I—ever—came near. I 
always thought there was something uncommon superior-like in his looks.” _ 

«“ Yes—lI think he is of rather an amiable turn,” observed Gammon, with an 
expressive smile—“ and so intelligent ” 

“Tntelligent ! Mr. Gammon ! you should only have known him as I have known 
him !—Well, to be sure !—Lord! His only fault was, that he was above his busi- 
ness ; but when one comes to think of it, how could it be otherwise? From the 
time I first clapped eyes on hin—I—I—knew he was—a superior article—quite 
superior—you Sow what I mean, sir ’—-He couldn’t help it, of course !—To be 
sure—he never was much liked by the other young men; but that was jealousy ! 
—all jealousy ; I saw that all the while.” Here he looked at the door, and added 
in a very low tone, “ Many sleepless nights has their bad treatment of Mr. Tit- 
mouse cost me !—Even I, now and then, used to look and speak sharply to him— 
just to keep him, as it were, down to the mark of the others—he was so uncommon 
handsome, and genteel in his manner, sir. Hang me, if I didn’t tell Mrs. Tag- 
rag the very first day he came to me, that he was a gentleman born—or ought to 
have been one.” 

Now, do you suppose, acute reader, that Mr. Tag-rag was insincere in all this? 
By nomeans. He spoke the real dictates of his heart, unaware of the sudden 
change which had taken place in his feelings. It certainly has an ugly look—but 
it was the nature of the beast ; his eyes suddenly caught a glimpse of the golden 
calf, and he instinctively fell down and worshipped it. ‘* Well—at all events,” 
said Mr. Gammon, scarcely able to keep a serious expression on his face—‘though 
not a gentleman born, he’ll live like a gentleman—and spend his money like one, 
too.” 

‘« [—I—dare say—he will !—I wonder how he will get through a quarter of it! 
—what do you think he’ll do, sir?” 

‘* Heaven only knows—he may do just what he likes.” 

“I declare—i feel as if I shouldn’t be quite right again for the rest of the day ' 
—TI own to you, sir, that all yesterday and to-day I’ve been on the point of going 
to Mr. Titmouse’s lodgings to apologize for—for Good gracious me! one 
can’t take it all in at once—T en thousand a-year !—Many a lord hasn’t got more 











—some not as much, I’ll be bound!—Dear me, what will he do'—Well, one 
thing I’m sure of—he’ll never have a truer friend than plain Thomas Tag-rag, 
though I’ve not always been a-flattering him—I respected him too much !—The 


many little things I’ve borne with in Titmouse, that in any one else I’d have— 
But why didn’t he tell me, sir? We should have understood one another in a 
moment.’”-—Here he paused abruptly; for his breath seemed suddenly taken 
away, as he reviewed the series of indignities which he had latterly inflicted on 
‘Titmouse—the kind of life which that amiable young gentleman had led in his 
establishment. 

Never had the keen Gammon enjoyed anything more exquisitely than the scene 
which I have been describing. ‘To a man of his practical sagacity in the affairs of 
life, and knowledge of human nature, nothing could appear more ludicrously con- 
temptible than the conduct of poor Tag-rag. How differently are the minds of 
men constituted! How Gammon despised Tag-rag! and how the reader must 
respect Gammon ! 

‘“‘ Now may I take for granted, Mr. Tag-rag, that we understand each other?” 
enquired Gammon. 

“ Yes, sir,” replied Tag-rag, meekly. ‘“ But do you think Mr. Titmouse will 
ever forgive or forget the little misunderstanding we've lately had? If I could 
but explain to him how I have been acting a part towards him—all for his good !”* 
‘You may have opportunities for doing so, if you are really so disposed, Mr. 
Tag-rag ; for I have something seriously to propose to you. Circumstances ren- 
der it desirable that for some little time this important affair should be kept as quiet 
as possible ; and it is Mr. Titmouse’s wish, and ours—as his confidential profes- 
sional advisers—that for some few months he should continue in your establish- 
ment, and apparently in your service as before.” 

‘In my service !—in my service!” interrupted Tag-rag, opening his eyes to 
their utmost. “T] shan’t know how to behave in my own premises! Have a 
man with ten thousand a-year behind my counter, sir? I might as well have the 
Lord Mayor! Sir, it can’t—it can’t be. Now, if Mr. Titmouse chose to be- 
come a partner in the house—ay, there might be-something in that—he needn't 
have any trouble—be only a sleeping partner.” Tag-rag warmed with the thought. 
* Really, sir, that wouldn’t be so much amiss—would it?” Gammon assured 





| him that it was out of the question; and gave him some of the reasons for the 


proposal which he (Mr. Gammon) had been making. While Gammon fancied 
that Tag-rag was paying profound attention to what he was saying, Tag-rag’s 
thoughts had shot far a-head. He had an only child—a daughter, about twenty 
years old—Miss Tabitha Tag-rag ; and the delightful possibility of her becoming 
Mrs. Titmouse, put her amiable parent into a perspiration. Into the proposal 
just made by Mr. Gammon he fell with great eagerness, which he attempted to 
conceal—for what innumerable opportunities could it not afford him for bringing 
about the desire of his heart—for throwing the lovely young couple into each 
other's way, endearing them to each other! Oh, delightful! It really looked 
almost as if fate had determined that the thing should come to pass! If Mr. 
Titmouse did not dine with him, Mrs., and Miss Tag-rag, at Satin Lodge, Clap- 
ham, on the very next Sunday, it should, Tag-rag resolved, be owing to no fault 
of his.—Mr. Gammon having arranged every thing exactly as he had desired, 
and having again enjomed Mr. 'Tag-rag to absolute secresy, took his departure. 
Mr. 'Tag-rag, in his excitement, thrust out his hand, and grasped that of Gam- 
mon, which was extended towards him somewhat coldly and reluctantly. Tag- 
rag attended him with extreme obsequiousness to the door; and on his depar- 
ture, walked back rapidly to his own room, and sat down for nearly half an hour 
in deep thought. Abruptly rising, at length, he clapped his hat on his head, and 
saying that he should soon be back, hurried out to call upon his future son-in- 
law, full of affectionate anxjety concerning his health—and vowing within him- 
self, that thenceforth it should be the study of his life to make his daughter and 
Titmouse happy! There could be no doubt of the-reality of the event just com- 
municated to him by Mr. Gammon; for he was a well-known solicitor, he had 
had an interview on important business with Titmouse a fortnight ago, which 
could have been nothing but the prodigious event just communicated to himself. 
Such things had happened to others—why not to Tittlebat Titmouse! In short, 
Tag-rag had no doubt on the matter. “| 

He found Titmouse not at home ; so he left a most particularly civil message 
half a dozen times repeated, with Mrs. Squallop—to the effect that he, Mr. Tag- 
rag, should be only too happy to see Mr. Titmouse at No. 375 Oxford Street, 
whenever it might suit his convenience ; that he was most deeply concerned to 
hear of Mr. Titmouse’s indisposition, and anxious to learn from himself that he 
had recovered, &c. &c. &c.; all which, together with one or two other matters, 
which Mrs. Squallop could not help putting together, satisfied that shrewd lady 
that “‘ something was in the wind about Mr. Titmeotes ;” and made her reflect 
rather anxiously on one or two violent scenes she had had with him, and which 
she was now ready entirely to forget and forgive. Having thus done all that at 
present was in his power to forward the thing, the anxious and excited Tag-rag 
returned to his shop ; on entering which, one Lutestring, his principal young man, 
eagerly apprised him of a claim which he had, as he imagined, only the moment 
before established to the thanks of Mr. Tag-rag, by having “ bundled off, neck and 
crop, that hodious Titmouse,” who, about five minutes before, had, it seemed, had 
the ‘ impudence ” to present himself at the shop-door, and walk in as if aoting 
had happened!! [Titmouse had so presented himself, in consequence of a cal 

from Mr. Gammon, immediately after his interview with Tag-rag, } 

“You ordered Mr. Titmouse off!!” exclaimed Tag-reg, starting back 
aghast, and stopping his voluble and officious assistant. 

“« Of course, sir—after what happened yester ”—— 

““ Who authorized you, Mr. Lutestring?” enquired Tag-rag, striving to choke 
that was rising within him. 

“ Why, sir, I really supposed that ” 





Gammon smiled, and continued—“ It may, perhaps, a little surprise you, Mr. 
Tag-rag, to hear thet your present (ought I to say, your late?) shopman, Mr. Tid 


“You supposed! You're a meddling, impertinent, disgustin””——Suddenly 
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his face was overspread with smiles, as three or four elegantly dressed customers 
entered, whom he received with profuse obeisances. But when their backs were 
rurned, he directed a lightning look towards Lutestring, and retreated once more 
to his room, to meditate on the agitating events of the last hour, The extraor- 
dinary alteration in Mr. Tag-rag’s behavior was attributed by his shopmen to his 
having been frightened out of his wits by the threats of Titmouse’s :awyer—for 
such it was clear the stranger was ; and more than one gf them stored it up in their 
minds as a useful precedent some future Occasion. — 
Twice afterwards, during the da , did Tag-rag call at Titmouse’s lodgi 

but in vain; and on returning the t ird time felt not a little disquieted. He de- 
termined, however, to call the first thing on the ensuing morning ; if he should 
then fail of seeing Mr. Titmouse, he was resolved to go to Messrs. Quirk, Gam- 
mon, and Snap—and besides, address a very affectionate letter to Mr. Titmouse. 
How totally changed had become all his feelings towards that gentleman within 
the last few hours! The more Tag- ag reflected on Titmouse’s conduct, the 
more he saw in it toapprove. How steady and regular had he been in his habits ! 
how civil and obliging ! how patient of rebuke ! how pleasing in his manners to 
the customers! Surely, surely, thought Tag-rag, Titmouse can’t have been four 
long years in my employ without getting a—sort of a—feeling—of attachment to 
me—he’d have left long.ago if he hadn’t! It was true there had now and then 
been tiffs between them ; but who could agree always? Even Mrs. Tag-rag and 
he, when they were courting, often fell out with one another. Tag-rag was now 
ready to forget and forgive all—he had never meant any harm to Titmouse. He 
believed that poor Tittlebat was an orphan, poor soul ! alone in the wide world— 
nou he would become the prey of designing strangers. ‘Tag-rag did not like the 
appearance of Gammon. No doubt that person would try and ingratiate himself 
as much as possible with Titmouse! Then Titmouse was remarkably good- 














looking. ‘1 wonder what Tabby will think of him when she sees him!” How 
anxious Tittlebat must be to see her—hzs daughter !—How could Tag-rag make 


Tittlebat’s stay at his premises (for he could not bring himself to believe that on the 
morrow he could not set all right, and disavow the impudent conduct of Lute- 
string) agreeable and delightful? He would nar the first of his young men 
that did not show Titmouse proper respect. What low lodgings Tittlebat lived 
in? Why could he not take up his quarters at Satin Lodge? They always had 
anice spare bedroom. Ah! that would be astroke! How Tabby could endear 
herself to him! Whata number of things Mrs. Tag-rag could do to make him 
comfortable ! , 
About seven o'clock Tag-rag quitted his premises in Oxford Street, for his 
country house; and, occupied with these and similar delightful and anxious 
thoughts and speculations, hurried along Oxford Street on his way to the Clap- 
ham stage, without thinking of his umbrella, though it rained fast. When he had 
taken his place on the coach-box, beside old Crack, (as he had done almost every 
night for years,) he was so unusually silent that Crack naturally thought his best 
passenger was going to become bankrupt, or compound with his creditors, or some- 
thing of that sort. Mr. ‘Tag-rag could hardly keep his temper at the slow pace 
old Crack was driving at—just when Tag-rag could have wished to gallop the 
whole way. Never had he descended with so much briskness, as when the coach 
at length drew up before the little green gate, which opened on the nice little 
gravel walk, which led up to the little green wooden porch, which sheltered the 
slim door which admitted you into Satin Lodge. As Tag-rag stood for a moment 
wiping his wet shoes upon the mat, he could not help observing, for the first time, 
by the inward light of ten thousand a-year, how uncommon small the passage was 
—and thinking that it would never do, when he should be the father-in-law of a 
man worth ten thousand a-year—he could easily let that house, and take a large 
one. As he hung his hat upon the peg, the mischievous indolence of Lute- 
string occurred to him; and he deposited such a prodigious execration upon 
that gentleman’s name, as must have sunk a far more buoyant sinner many 
fathoms deeper than usual into a certain hot and deep place which shall be 
nameless. 

Mrs. and Miss Tag-rag were sitting in the front parlor, intending to take tea as 
soon as Mr. Tag-rag should have arrived. It was not a large room, but furnished 
prettily, according to the taste of the owners. ‘There was only one window, and 
it had a flaunting white summer curtain. The walls were ornamented with three 
pictures, in heavily gilt frames, being portraits of Mr., Mrs., and Miss Tag-sag ; 
and I do not wish to say more of these pictures, than that in each of them the dress 
was done with singular exactness and fidelity—the faces seeming to have been 
painted in, in order to complete the thing. The skinny, little Miss Tag-rag sat 
at the worn-out, jingling pianoforte, playing—oh, horrid and doleful sound !|— 
The Batile of Prague. Mrs. Tag-rag, a fat, showily-dressed woman of about 
fifty, her cap having a prodigious number of artificial flowers in it, sat reading a 
profitable volume entitled “ Groans from the Bottomless Pit to Awaken Sleeping 
Sinners,” by the Rev. Dismat Horror—a very rousing young preacher lately 
come into that neighborhood, and who had almost frightened into fits half the wo- 
men and children, and one or two old gentlemen belonging to his congregation, 
giving out, amongst several similar cheering intimations, that they must neces- 
sarily be damned unless they immediately set about making themselves as miser- 
able as possible in this world. ‘The Sunday before, he had pointed out, with awful 
force and distinctness, that cards and novels were the devil’s traps to catch souls ; 
and balls and theatres short and easy cuts to 

He had proved to his trembling female hearers, in effect, that there was only 
one way to Heaven—through his chapel ; that the only safe mode of spending 
their time on earth was reading religious books, going to prayer-meetings, making 
all sorts of trash for a fancy sale, to defray the expenses of putting an organ in his 
chapel; and wheedling their husbands into subscriptions to the Lord knows how 
many missionary societies, and so forth. But when, a Sunday or two before, he 
preached a funeral sermon, to “ improve the death,” as he said, of a Miss Snooks, 
(who had kept a circulating library in the neighborhood :) and who, having been 
to the theatre on the Thursday night, was taken ill of a bowel attack on the Friday. 
and was a lifeless corpse when the next Sabbath dawned,” you might have heard 
a beetle sneeze within any of the walls, all over the crowdedchapel. ‘T wo-thirds 
of the women present, struck with the awful judgment upon the deceased Miss 
Snooks, made solemn vows never again to enter the accursed walls of a theatre ; 
many determined no longer to subscribe to the circulating library, ye Meares 
precious souls with light and amusing reading ; and almost all resolved, forthwith, 
to become active members of a sort of religious tract society, which Mr. Horror 
\ad just established in the neighborhood, for the purpose of giving the sick and 
starving poor spiritual food, in the shape of tracts, which might wean their atfec- 
tions away from this vain world, and fix them on better things, rejoicing, In the 
mean while, in the bitter pangs of destitution. All this sort of thing Mr. “wage 
possibly imagined to be advancing the cause of real religion ' In short, a | rae 
created a sort of spiritual fever about the place, which was then just at its height 
in worthy Mrs. Tag-rag. a ie 

Well, Dolly, how are you to-night '” enquired Tag-rag, with unusual brisk- 
ness, on entering the room. cal wi 

‘Tolerable, thank you, Tag,” replied Mrs. Tag-rag, mournfully, with a sigh, 
closing the cheerful volume she had been perusing—it having been recommended 
the preceding Sunday from the pulpit by its pious and gifted author, mae. 
Horror, to be read and prayed over every day by every member of his congre- 
gation. ; 
as And how are you, Tabby !” said Tag-rag, addressing his daughter. 
and kiss me, you little slut—come !” dees Wied? 

“No, I sha’n’t, pa! Do let me go on with my practising’—ana twang - 
twang! went those infernal keys. . ae 

“ Dy’e hear, Tab? Come and kiss me, you little minx” —— seg 
* “Really, pa, how provoking-—just as 1 am in the middle of the Cries of the 
Wounded! I sha’n’t !—that’s fla.” Re em 

The doating parent could not, however, be denied ; so he ee © the Pood 
put his arm round his dutiful daughter’s neck, kissed her fondly, vay men 7 
for a moment behind her, admiring her brilliant execution of The Trumpe of 
Victory. Having changed his coat, and put on an old pair of shoes, Tag-rag was 
comfortable for the evening. 

“Tabby plays wonderful well, Dolly, don’t she ?” said Tag-rag, a — — 
were being brought in, by way of beginning a conversation, while he dr 

ir nearer to his wife. cals 
“= ‘Ah Tide deal rather sce her reading something serious —for life 1s short, Tag, 
and eternity’s long.” 

‘‘ Botheration! Stuff! Tut!” e . 

«You may find it out one day, my dear, when its too late —_—__— pe 

‘‘T’ll tell you what, Dolly,” said Tag-rag, angrily, “ youre rece Be grea s = 
too much of that sort of thing; my house is getting like a Methodist mee ing: 
house. I can’t bear it; I can’t! What the deuce Is come to you all in these 
parts, lately ?” 
ne Ah, T: ag-rag,” replied his wife, with a sigh, “ I can only pray for you—TI can 
do no more” ; 

“Oh!” exclaimed Tag-rag, with an air of desperate disgust, thrusting v1 ey 
into his pockets, and stretching his legs to their utmost extent under t fon 4 
“T'll tell you what, Mrs. T.” he added, after a while, “too much of one t my 
good for sage ; you may choke a dog with pudding ;—I sha’n’t renew my 
tings at Mr. Horror’s—— , oo 

“ Now, pa,do! That's a love of a pa!” interposed Miss Tag-rag, whirling 
round on her music-stool, ‘All Clapham’s running after him—he’s quite r ? 
rage! ‘There's the Dugginses, the Pips, the Jones, the M pe yom 3 
Mr. Horror does preach such dreadful things, it’s quite delightful we —_ z 
and see all the people with their eyes and mouths wide oY oO “i su : 
good pew for seei Mr. Horror is such a bee—yeau preacher,—isn 


he. ” : , 
' “You love, he is—but, I wish I could see you pre ‘it by him, and preparing for 
de th’? eee is 

Why ma, how can you go on in that ridiculous way? You know I’m not 


twenty yst !” 
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“Well, well! Poor Tabby !” here Mrs. Ta 
come, when” —— 

“ Play me the Devil among the Tailors, or C 
that sort, Tabby, or I shall be sick !—I can’t bear it '” 

‘a Well!—Oh, my!—I never !—Mr. Tag-rag!” exclaimed his astounded 
wife. 

** Play away, Tab, or I'll go and sit in the kitchen! They're cheerful there! 
The next time I come across Mr. Horror, if I don’t give him a bit of my mind”— 
here he paused, and slapped his hand with much energy upon the table. Mrs. 
Tag-rag wiped her eyes, sighed, and resumed her book. Miss Tag-rag began to 
make tea, her papa gradually forgetting his rage, as he fixed his dull grey eyes 
fondly on the pert skinny countenance of his daughter. : 

“ By the way, Tag,” exclaimed Mrs. Tag-rag, suddenly, but in the same mourn- 
ful tone, addressing her husband, “ you haven't of course forgot the lace for my 
new bonnet ?” : 

* Never once thought of it,” replied Tag-rag, doggedly. 

“You haven't! Good gracious! what am i to go to chapel in next 
Sunday!” she exclaimed, with sudden alarm, closmg her book, “and our 
seat im the very front of the gallery !—bless me! I shall have a hundred eves 
on me !”” 5 

“Now that you’re omg down a bit, and dropped out of the clouds, Dolly,” 
me her husband, much relieved, “I°ll tell you a bit of news that will, I fancy, 
rather” - 

“Come! what is it, Tag?” eagerly enquired his wife. 

“What should you say of a chance of a certain somebody” (here he looked un- 
utterable things at his daughter) “that shall be nameless, becoming mistress of 
ten thousand a-year ?” 

. rhs "Mrs. Tag-rag changed color,—‘ has any one fallen in love with 
ab? 

“What should you say of our Tab marrying a man with ten thousand a-year? 
There’s for you! Isn't that better than all your religion ?” 

“Oh Tag, don’t say that ; but”—here she hastily turned down the leaf, of 
Greans from the Bottomless Pit, and tossed that inestimable work upon the sofa— 
“do tell me, lovy! what are you talking about ?” 

* What indeed, Dolly !—I’m going to have him here to dinner next Sunday.” 

Miss Tag-rag having been listening with breathless eagerness to this little col- 
loquy between her prudent and amiable parents, unconscious of what she was 
about, poured all the tea into the sugar-basin. 

“* Have who, dear Tag '” enquired Mrs. Tag-rag impatiently. 

“Who? why whom but Tittlebat Titmouse !! You've seen him, and heard 
me speak of him.” 

** What !—that odious, nasty” 

“ Hush, hush!” involuntarily exclaimed Tag-rag, with’ an apprehensive air— 
“ That's all past and gone—I was always too hard on him. Well, he’s tumed up 
all of a sudden, master of ten thousand a-year—He has, indeed—you'll see if he 
hasn’t !” 

Mrs. Tag-rag and her daughter sat in speechless wonder. 

** Where did he see Tab, Taggy ” enquired at length Mrs. Tag-rag. 

‘* Oh—I—I—why—you see—I don’t exactly think that signifies so much—He 
will see her next Sunday.” 

“So then he’s positively coming ?” 

“Y—e—s—I’ve no doubt.”—{I'll discharge Lutestring to-morrow, thought 
Tag-rag.) 

“But aren't we counting our chickens, Tag, before they're hatched’ If 
Titmouse is all of a sudden become such a catch, he'll be snapped up in a 
minute.” 

* Why, you see, Dolly—we’re first in the market, I'm sure of that—his attor- 
ney tells me he’s to be kept quite snug and quiet under my care for months, and 
see no one.—So when he once gets sight of Tabby, and gets into her company— 
eh! Tab, sweet! you'll do the rest—hem !” 

* La, pa! how you goon!” simpered Miss Tag-rag. 


g-rag’s voic efaltered—“ a day will 


en Waltz, or something of 











“Ah! ten thous—I must shake hands with 
for the first time in their lives their hands 


you, my dear Mr. Titmouse ;” and 


Titmouse with energetic cordiality ; while he added, with a |; aqeenniny Gant of 
: «Th ‘ - ttle emotion in his 
paper he a Tag-rag may be a plain-spoken and wrong-headed man, but he’s 

** And did Mr. Gammon tell you all, sir?” ea 


Se tg. Poy he thing ; quite confidential, 


interrupted Titmouse. 
interest I felt in you.” re you, for he saw the 


“And did he say about my—hem!—em! my stopping a few 
with you !” enquired Titmouse, chagri overspreading awe ae longer 

ad | think he did, Mr. Titmouse! He’s bent on it, sir! And so would an 
true friend of your’s be—because you see,” here he dropped his voice, and looked 
very mysteriously at Titmouse—“ In short I quite agree with Mr. Gammon '” 

“Do you indeed, sir !” exclaimed Titmouse, with rather an uneasy look. 

“T do, i’ faith! Why, they’d give thousands and thousands to get you out of 
the way—and what’s money to them? But they must look very sharp that gets 
at you in the premises of Thomas Tag-rag. Talking of that, ah, ah '!—it will be 
a funny thing to see you, Mr. Titmouse—Squire Titmouse—ah, ha, ha !” 

‘* You won’t hardly expect me to go out with goods, I suppose, sir?” 

“Ha, ha, ha, !—Ha, ha, ha !—Might as well ask me if I'd set you to clean my 
shoes! No, no, my dear Mr. Titmouse, you and I have done as master and se€r- 
vant ; its only as friends that we know each other now. You may say and do 
whatever you like. It’s true it will make my other hands rather jealous, and get me 
into trouble; but what do I care? Suppose they do all give me warning for 
your sake? Let ‘em go, say I!” He snapped his fingers with an air of defence 
‘* Your looks and manners would keep a shop full of customers—one Titmouse 
is worth a hundred of them.” 

_ “You speak uncommon gentlemanlike, sir,” said Titmouse, with a little ex- 
citement—* and if you’d only always—but that’s all past and gone ; and I’ve no 
objection to say it at once, that all the articles I may want in your line Pll 
have at your establishment, pay cash down, and ask for no discount. And 
I'll send all my friends, for, in course, sir, you know I shall have lots of them!” 

m Don’t forget your oldest, your truest, your humblest friend, Mr Titmouse,” 
said Tag-rag, with a cringing air. 

“That I won't !” 

[It flashed across his mind that a true and old friend would be only too happy 
to lend him a ten-pound note. ] 

“Hem !—Now are you such a friend, Mr. Tag-rag *” 

: ‘ Ase I '—Can you doubt me? Try me! See what I can do for you! Friend 
indeed ! 

“Well, I believe you, sir! And the fact is, a—a—a—you see, Mr. Tag-rag, 
though all this heap of money’s coming to me, I’m precious low just now.’ 

‘““¥—e—e—e—s, Mr. Titmiouse,” quoth Tag-rag, anxiously ; his dull grey 
eye fixed on that of Titmouse steadfastly. 

““ Well—if you’ve a mind to prove your words, Mr. Tag-rag, and don’t mind 
advancing me a ten-pound note” 

“Hem!” involuntarily uttered Tag-rag, so suddenly end violently, that it 
made Titmouse almost start off his seat: Then Tag-rag’s face flushed over, he 
twirled about his watch-key rapidly, and wriggled about in his chair with visible 
agitation. 

“Oh, you aren’t going to do it! If so, you'd better say it at once,” quoth 
Titmouse, rather cavalierly. 

“Why—was ever any thing so unfortunate!” stammered Tag-rag. “ That 
cursed lot of French goods r bought only yesterday, to be paid for this very 
morning—and it will drain me of every penny !” 

**Ah—yes! True! Well, it don’t much signify,” said Titmouse, carel ° 
running his hand through his hair. “In fact, I needn’t have bothered an old 
friend; Mr. Gammon says he’s my banker to any amount. I beg pardon, I’m 


sure’ 
He felt so flustered by the suddenness and 











Tag-rag was in a dire delemma. 
seriousness of the thing, that he could not see his way plain in any direction. 





“You must do your part, Tab,” said her father—* we'll do ours.—He'll bite, 
you may depend on it !” 

«What sort of a looking young man is he, dear pa!” 
blushing, and her heart fluttering very fast 

‘Oh, you must have seen him, sweetest” 

‘* How should I ever notice any one of the lots of young men at the shop, pa?— 
I don’t at all know him !” 

** Well—he’s the handsomest, most genteel looking fellow I ever came across ; 
he’s long been an ornament to my establishment, for his good looks and civil and 
obligimg manners” 

“Dear me,” interrupted Mrs. Tag-rag, anxiously addressing her daughter, 
“T hope, Tabby, that Miss Nix will send home your lilac-colored frock by next 
Sunday.” 

“Tf she don’t, ma, Ill take care she never makes any thing more for me.” 

“We'll call there to-morrow, love, and hurry her on,” said her mother; and 
from that moment until eleven o’clock, when the amiable and interesting trio 
retired to rest, nothing was talked of but the charming Titmouse, and the good 
fortune he so richly deserved, and how long the courtship was likely to last. 
Mrs. Tag-rag, who, for the last month or so, had always remained on her knees 
before getting into bed, for at least ten minutes, on this eventful evening com- 
pressed her prayers, I regret to say, into one minute and a half’s time, (as for 
Tag-rag, a hardened heathen, he always tumbled prayeriess into bed, the mo- 


enquired Miss Tag-rag, 








“ Let me see,” at length he stammered ; and pulling a ready-reckoner out of 
his pocket, he affected to be consulting it, as if to ascertain merely the state of 
his banker's account, but really desirmg a few moments’ time to collect his 
thoughts. “T'was in vain, however; nothing occurred to him; he saw no way 
of escape ; his old friend the devil deserted him for a moment—supplied him with 
no ready lie. He must, he feared, cash up. “ Well,” said he—“ it certainly is rather 
unfortunate, just at this precise moment ; but I'll step to the shop, and see how 
my ready-money matters stand. It shan’t be a trifle, Mr. Titmouse, that shall 
stand between us. But, if I should be hard ran—perhaps—eh? Would a five- 
pound note do?” 

‘“* Why—a—a—if it wouldn’t suit you to advance the ten” 

‘“‘ T dare say,” interrupted Tag-rag, a trifle relieved, “I shall be able to ac- 
commodate you. Perhaps you'll step on to the shop presently, and then we can 
talk over matters. By the way, did you ever see any thing so odd? forgot the 
main thing; come and take your mutton with me at Clapham, next Sunday— 
my womankind will be quite delighted. Nay, ’tis their invitation—ha, ha !” 

“You're very kind,” replied Titmouse, coloring with pleasure. Here seemed 
the first pale primrose of the coming spring—an invitation to Satin Lodge. 

‘* The kindness shall be yours, Mr. ‘Titmouse. We shall be quite alone ; have 
you all to ourselves ; only me, my wife, and daughter—an only child, Mr. Tit- 
mouse—such achild! She's really often said to me, ‘ I wonder’—but —— J 
won't make you vain, eh? May I call it a fixture?” 








ment he was undressed ;) while, for once in a way, Miss Tag-rag, having taken 
only half an hour to put her hair into papers, popped into bed directly she had 
blown the candle out, without saying any prayers—or even thinking of finishing | 
the novel which lay under her pillow, and which she had got on the siy from the 

circulating library of the late Miss Snooks. For several hours she lay in a deli- 


cious reverie, imagining herself become Mrs. ‘Tittlebat Titmouse, mding abou 


i » play every night; and what 
Clapham in a handsome carriage, going to the play every night ; and w : 
would the three Miss Knipps’ say when they heard of it—they’d burst! And 





such a handsome man, too! ” 
, “Jct a ant eanfnsaion of eten- 
She sunk, at length, inte uncounsciousness, amidst a soft confusion of gusten- | 


| 


ing white satin— favors—bride’s maids—Mrs. Tittlebat Tit—Tit—T it—Tit | 
mouse. : 
Tittlebat, about half-past nine o'clock on the ensuing morning, was axting mn | 
his room in a somewhat dismal humor, musing on many things, and little im- | 
agining the intense interest he had excited in the feelings of the amiabi gg 
of Satin Lodge. A knock at his door startled him out of his reverie. Behold, on 


opening it, Mr. Tag-rag ! . Sepa 
‘‘ Your most obedient, sir.” commenced that gentleman, in a subdued aha ob- 
sequious manner, plucking off his hat the instant that he saw Iitmouse, “I hope | 
you're better, sir! Been very uneasy, sir, about you. ‘inj 
"4 Please to walk in, sir,” replied Titmouse, nota little fluttered * I'm better, 
sir, thank you.”’ . | . _ 
“Happy to hear it, sir!—But am also come to offer humble apologies tor the 
a | rrr 11sSesS—K NO) 
rudeness of that upstart that was so rude to you yesterday, at my premises~—Anow 
whom I mean, ch !—Lutestring—I shall get rid of him, 4 do thmk”—— 
“Thank you, sir But—but—when I was in your employ’ —— 
‘« Was in my employ !” interrupted Tag-rag, with a sigh—* It’s no use try ing 
to hide it any longer! I’ve all along geen you was a world too good—quite above 
. * . . h 
your situation in my poor shop! 





I may have been wrong, Mr. Titmouse,” he 
continued, diffidently, as he placed himself on what seemed the only « hae ape 
' sd i 1 ° Jr ae ’ a 
room—* but I did it for the best—eh?—don't you unde rstand me, Mr. it | 
mouse 7” Titmouse continued looking on the floor, incredulously and sheep- 
ishly.’ : ntl , ‘anny wav of showing 
“Very much obliged, sir,—but must say you've rather a funny way of showing 
it, sir. Look at the sort of life you’ve led me for this = 
Ah! I knew you'd say so! But I can lay my hand on my heart, Mr. Titmouse, 





“Pon my life, Mr. ‘Tag-rag, you’re monstrous uncommon polite. 
I was going to dine with Mr. Gammon” 

‘Oh! pho! (I mean no disrespect, mind !) he’s only a bachelor—I've ladies 
in the case, and all that—eh, Mr. Titmouse? and a young one.” 

** Well—thank you, sir. Since your so pressing ™ 

* That’s it! An engagement—Satin Lodge—for Sunday next,” said Tag- 
rag, rising and looking at his watch. “ Time for me to be off See you soon 
at the shop? Soon arrange that little matter of business, eh? You understand 2 
Good-by ! good-by ! and shaking Titmouse cordially by the hand, Tag-rag took 
his departure. As he hurried on to his shop, he felt in a most painful perplexity 
about this loan of five pounds. It was truly like squeezing five drops of blood 
out of his heart. But what was to be done? Could he offend Titmouse 2 
Where was he tostop, ifhe once began? Dare he ask for security’ Suppose 
the whole affair should turn into smoke? 

Now, consider the folly of Tag-rag. Here was he in all this terrible pucker 
about advancing fire pounds on the strength of prospects and chances which he 
had deemed sate for adventuring his daughter upon—her, the only object on 
earth, (except money,) that he regarded with any thing like sincere affection. 
How was this? The splendor of the future possible good fortune of his daughter, 
might, perhaps, have dazzled and confused his perceptions. Then, again, that 
was a remote contingency ; but this sudden appeal to his pocket—the demand of 
an immediate outlay and venture—was an instant pressure, and he felt it se- 
verely. Immediate profit and loss was every thmg to Tag-rag. He was, in 
truth, a tradesman to his heart's core. If he could have seen the immediate guid 
pro quo—could have got, if only by way of earnest, as it were, a bit of poor Tit- 
mouse’s heart, and locked it up in his desk, he would not have cared so much; 
it would have been a little in his line ;—but here was a Five Pounp Nore going 
out forthwith, and nothing immediate, visible, palpable, replacing it. Oh! Tit- 
mouse had unconsciously pulled ‘Tag-rag’s very theart-strings ! 

Observe, discriminating reader, that there is all the difference in the world be- 
tween a TRapesMAN and a Mercuant; and, moreover, that it is not every 
tradesman that is a Tag-rag. 

All these considerations combined to keep Tag-rag in a perfect fever of doubt 
and anxiety, which several hearty curses failed in effectually relieving. By 
the time, however, that Titmouse had made his appearance, with a sufficiently 
sheepish air, and was beginning to run the gauntlet of grinning contempt from 


It’s true, 











and declare to God—I can, indeed, Mr. Titmouse”—Titmouse preserved a very 
embarrassing silence.—*‘ See I’m out of your good books—But—won't you forget 
and forgive. Mr. Titmouse! I meant well. Nay, I humbly beg nen enees for 
every thing you've not liked in me. Can I say more? Come, Mr. ‘Titmouse, 
you've a noble nature, and I ask forgiveness. 
~ “You—you ought to mt it before the whole shop, 
ing—* for they’ve all seen your goings on.” 
er !—the brutes '—the Recall. e- -ahe you and I, Mr. T itmouse, are a 
leetle above them! D'ye think we ought to mind what servants say '—Only say 
the word, and I make a clean sweep of ‘em all ; you shall have the gee ga 
yourself, Mr. Titmouse, within an hour after any of those chaps shows you dis- 
” 
ee ah! I don’t know—you’ve used me most ang an worse than 
‘ve nearly broke my heart, sir! You have :” 
Ta oe pe 3 at home are right, afterall! They told me all pa. 
Ij was going the wrong way to work, when I said a ee to moon bw P 
down, and prevent you from having your head turne by = ing all vs 
looks. My little girl has said, with tears in her eyes— you'll = a i 
dear papa—if he’s handsome, was’nt it God that made him so ‘ - - 
work which Titmouse had thrown around his heart, began to melt like snow 
“The women are always right, Mr. Titmouse, and we're 


’ replied Titmouse, a little 


4 se .- “TT 
sieapheoeas,” continued Tag-rag, earnestly, —s — advantage. ‘Upon 
my sou ald kick myse m idi ru 00 ! 

y soul, I could kick myself for my stupidity, and cruelty peer 


“ Ah! I should think so! No one knows what I've suffered ! i 
I’'m—I suppose you've heard it all, sir 1—what’s in the wind—and all that ! 
“Yes, sir—Mr. Gammon, (that most respectable gentleman,) and I have had 
a long talk yesterday about you, in which he did certainly tell me every thng— 
ing like confidence, Mr. Titmouse, when gentleman meets gentleman, you 
know. It’s really deli Y 


the choice youth on each side of the shop, Tag-rag had determined on the course 
|he should pursue in the matter above referred to. To the amazement and dis- 
gust of all present, Tag-rag bolted out of a little counting-house or side-room, 
| hastened to meet Titmouse with outstretched hand and cordial speech, drew him 
into his little room, and shut the door. There Tag-rag informed his flurried 
young friend that he had made arrangements (with a little convenience, which 
signified nothing) for lending Titmouse five pounds. 

And, as life’s uncertain, my dear Mr. Titmouse,” said Tag-rag, as Titmouse, 
with evident ecstacy, put the five-pound note into his pocket—* even between 
the dearest friends—eh! Understand! It’s not you I fear, nor you me, be- 
cause we've confidence in each other. But if any thing should happen, those 
we leave behind us” Here he took out of his desk an I. O. U. £5, read 
drawn up and dated—* a mere slip—a word or two—is satisfaction to bot 
of us.” ; 

“ Oh yes, sir! yes, sir!—any thing!” said Titmouse ; and hastily taking the 
pen proffered to him, signed his name, on which Tag-rag felt a little relieved. 
Lutestring was then summoned into the room, and then, (not a little to his aston- 
ishment) addressed by his —— employer. “ Mr. Lutestring, you will have 
the goodness to see that Mr. Titmouse is treated by every person im my esta- 
blishment with the utmost respect. Whoever treats this entleman with the 
slightest disrespect, isn’t aay longer a servant of mine. D’ye hear me, Mr- 
Lutestring?” added Tag-rag, sternly, observing 2 very significant glance of 
intense hatred which Lautestring directed towards Titmouse. “ D’ye hear 
me, sir?” ; ; 

* Oh, yes, sim! yes, sir !—your orders shall be attended to.” And leaving 
the room, with a half audible whistle of while a grin overspread his 
features, he had within five minutes filled the mind of every shopman in the esta- 
blishment with feelings of mingled wonder, hatred, and fear towards Titmouse. 
What could have happened? What was Mr. Tag-rag about ! This was all of 

j ith hi i “ Titmouse !” said 
a piece with his rage at Lutestring the day before. b—i 








«< Jon’t it, sir?” eagerly interrupted Titmouse, his eye, glistening with sudden 
rapture. 


or thought every one Black wood’s Magazine. 
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On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Tur Qtrex.—The Sporting World will be pleased to hear that this superb 
imported filly, now in Col. Jonnson’s stable, is in training for the Spring cam- 






drank, with ‘ 
to look into before breakfast, of a morning, for I have not had time to transport 
my library hither from the city. If you should see “ Mac,” lay violent hands 
upon him and compel him to come with you. He willbe serviceable in teaching 
us how to shave, if in nothing else. Very truly yours, H. H. 
P. S.—I wrote thus far last night—and, upon waking this morning, I found 
that the snow was falling “ to kill ;” so I determined to bide a wee bit. One of 
my neighbors, who has a nice pond, called upon me this afternoon, and told me 


\ that one of his people took, on Saturday, twenty-seven fine trout (weighing from 


4 Ib. to 1 lb., and a little over,) with a black fish hook and ‘“ mummies.” He 
says that the fish were uncommonly lively, and took the bait ravenously. The 
“ first cut” is, almost invariably, the best—so come. I will guarantee to yeu 
a dozen successful casts at least. Excuse my chirography—for it is “ did 





paign, and that Arthur thinks favorably of her ability to stand it. The “ Old 
Bald Face” never got in a tighter place at Four mile heats, than in his race 
with her at Petersburg. Bs 
Cotman’s Winpows, in Broadway, are certainly as well worth a visit as any 
curiosities in town. Every Monday they are filled with new pictures of the 
rarest-and most beautiful’ description, and we have always remarked that sporting 
pieces form a strong feature in the attractions presented. Next Monday we un- 
derstand will be exhibited for the first time in this country, a splendid colored 
engraving of English Eclipse. Some time since we noted the fact that an vw 
ginal picture of this Phenomenon—the best race horse the world ever saw— 
been discovered in an old mansion-house in England, and that a highly finished 
colored engraving had been made from it. This picture et Eclipse at 
a different guise from those portraits we have seen of him, that have been al 
from the engraving of the celebrated Srupss. He is a horse of more ~ 7 an 
finish than the old portraits make him out ; his hips are less ragged and “et oins 
altogether we should deem him a horse of more power, judging 
ghter neck, and more bloodlike head. In color 
y—a little darker 








more arched ; 


from the new picture, with a li 
he is arich chesnut, of about the shade of Medoc, or Post Bo 


than Boston or John Bascombe. He resembles Spode's painting of Harkaway, 
{preseated to us by Capt. SrockTon, U.S.N.) more than any horse whose por- 
trait we have seen, or that we have met. His hocks, arms and chest, remind 
ene strongly of American Eclipse. He has the white stripe in his face of Bos- 
ton and Harkaway, and his right hand leg is white nearly up to his hock. Co- 
lored portraits of Harkaway, Charles XII., and Lottery, the distinguished steeple- 
chaser, will also be exhibited “ free gratis” on Monday. In Mr. Colman’s superb 
collection, are all the portraits of celebrated horses which have been published 
in London for thirty or forty years, including many of those imported into the 
United States. In addition to thousands of magnificent engravings of other 
subjects, he has also several hundred different Sporting pieces of hunting, shoot- 
ing, fishing, etc., so that his Gallery of Fine Arts, is one of the most interesting 





and attractive in town. 

Boston anp Wacner Matcn.—A well-known Virginia Turfman writes us 
from Richmond to the following effect :—‘ Since the match begins to squint at 
‘a hang,” betting-men here are regarding the chances in Wag- 
ner’s favor, with a kind of seriousness. They don’t much like to have “ Old 
White-nose " travelled out so far South at that season of the year. If the match 
be made, he will have to set out pretty soon for “the sunny clime,” and I take 
it the continued hot weather of a Georgia meridian would rather relax the tri- 
umphant energies of the old victor. In addition to this drawback, Wagner would 
have all the advantages of being accustomed to the climate.” 

From another quarter we have understood that Boston, in the course of six 
weeks, will be en route for the stable of another * Napoleon,” at Columbia, S. 
©.—that is, if Wagner “ comes to taw.” An offer to lay us a hamper of Hock 
has been made of the truth of each rumor. One of the Courses at Augusta ap- 
pears to be indicated as the “ equal middle course,” though nothing is yet known 
of the selection made by the distinguished gentleman to whom it was referred, or 
whether he will act in the matter at all. 


something like 





Unton Course, L. .—We beg to call attention to Capt. Brancn’s advertise. 
ment, in to-day’s paper, in which, for reasons therein stated, he offers for sale 
his valuable property on Long Island, including one half of the Union Course. 
We invite the attention of capitalists to this most desirable investment, now at 


private sale. In the meantime, Capt. Branch will attend as usual to the ma- 


nagement of the Course. 

Fox Huntine on Lone Istanp.—An attempt is making by several gentlemen 
Zo form a Hunt near this city. Harrison, the huntsman, has already collected a 
pack of twenty couple of fine looking hounds. He turns out a bagged poultry- 
thief fora run to-day. The meet is at the half-way House, between Brooklyn 
and the Union Race Course. The Kennel is at Red Hook. The first regular 
Hunting day has been fixed for Wednesday or Thursday next, of which due no- 


tice will be given in the daily papers. 


The great length of Boston’s Memoir, (and we could not possibly curtail it,) 
has crowded out a number of communicatiens this week. 











Sporting Epistle from Long Island. 
CopaaG, near Babylon, L. I., 21st February, 1840. 


My Dear P.—Think not that, tempted by the graphic sketches of your friend 
«‘ Ringlet,” I am about to give you another “ Sporting Epistle from Long 
Island,” or that you are “ going to get” a new wrinkle concerning tautaugs or 
bonkers. No such thing—I have not been long enough a denizen of the “ South 
Side” to enlighten your weak understanding in matters of such great import ; 
although I live in hopes that many months wiil not elapse before I shall be able 
to pick up something to interest, amuse, or instruct you. I have been so much 
occupied with the preliminaries to my new vocation that I have been obliged to 
aacrifice the pleasures of the Sportsman to the duties of the Farmer. What 
with superintending the repairs to the buildings, looking after the killing and 
curing of my hogs, (a sort of contradiction in terms, that! killing first and cur- 
ing afterwards,) attending to the preservation of my fowls, turkeys, geese and 
ducks—and hunting up my fences, (washed away ‘ by the high tide,”) I have 
had my hands full. And now, just as I was getting a breathing-spell, comes this 
* turn’ of moderate weather, and in goes the plough to make ready for a dash at 
the Spring wheat. 

Mes yeux! how you would have cachinnated had you seen, this morning, my 
first awkward attempts at guiding the plough! Such furrows! “ The line of 
beauty is a curve” as the barrel-hoop said disdainfully to the bean-pole. How 
“* Mac” would have chuckled to see me yawing first “ Railroad” to one side: 
and then “ Locomotive” to the other—condemning their visual organs all the 
while. These, be it known to you! are my chevaux de ferme, and were so 
named, I presume, in like manner with lucus, anon lucendo. They should have 
been called “ Post-and-rail” and “ No-go-motive"—and then you might have 
imagined them to be a fast team. But—palabras—here am I writing nonsense 

when I should be talking in earnest. 

Do you remember, Sir, a solemn promise which you made to me when I last 
saw you in your Sanctum? what an appearance of sincerity there was in your 
countenance and manner when you uttered it? how you were ready to confirm 
it by an oath, and would so have done, but that my moral sense was quicker to 
perceive and prevent than your immoral habit to execute? You do remember ; 
and I shel! look for you incontinently. Sunday next, if it come, will be the first 
of March. We have had, for the last few days, precisely the kind of weather to 
rouse the “ monarch of the brooks” from his lethargy—and already are the 
piratical East-enders sending their spotted beauties to the city. Your fly is not 
yet m season, but I have turned up, to-day, lots of good ground-bait, and “ mum- 
mies” are plenty as protested notes. If “ Jackson’s sorrels,” and “ black 
wages ” are not come-at-able, put yourself under the care of Joe Curtis or Sam 
Higbee’s boy ; either of them will dump you at my door. Sam’s abad liver just 


now, and don’t drive. Bring your ducker with you; for if the trout should be 
80 foolish as not to take what we offer them, why, we can take one of Bartow’s 
boys and make sure of a good mess of broad-bills, if not of brant. You shall 





have a roaring fire on the hearth, plenty to eat, and as fine water as ever you/ 





with a bad steel pen, post prandium, and upon the third page of a letter re- 


opened. Yours again, H. H. 





Pacific vs. Leviathan. : 
We have received the annexed letter from Gen. Harprna, of Nashville, Tenn., 


relative to the challenge which appeared in this paper on the 18th of Jan. 
BELLEMEADE, Feb. 22, 1840. 

Sir,—I have just seen a paragraph in the “ Spirit of the Times,” headed, 
“ A Challenge to the Leviathans,” which, I have no doubt, has reference to 
Capt. Henry M. Cray and myself. We own thetwo Pacific colts alluded to in 
said challenge. I wish the friends of Leviathan, and all others whom it may in- 
terest, to know that the paragraph was neither penned nor authorised by Capt. 
Clay or myself; nor do I know the author of it. We have two very promising 
Pacific colts, with which, if we were disposed to banter, we might challenge the 
world, but I certainly would be opposed to selecting any particular stock. Be- 
sides, I have no prejudices against the Leviathans ; nor would I detract from his 
merited reputation. ours, very respectfully, W. G. Harpine. 

You will please give this a place in your interesting periodical. W. G. H. 

In onr very last paper the “challenge ” alluded to was accepted by Cuar.es 
Lewis, Eeq., of Gallatin, Tenn., who offered to run the two Leviathans as speci- 
fied, and deposite as forfeit in each match $2000 in the Bank of Tennessee, at 
Nashville, as soon as “the Pacific party ” had notified him of their having com- 
plied with the terms of the challenge. 

We had a shrewd suspicion at the time we published the Challenge that it was 
a bounce! Our correspondent's letter was so violent that we could not have 
published it entire had he requested it. He was sanguine “the Leviathan party ” 
would not accept the challenge, and offered to lay us “a bottle of the best” on 
their “giving back.” In consequence, we appended to the challenge this 
remark :— 

“We say ‘done’ to the offer of our informant—‘a bottle of the best "—on the 


acceptance of the challenge, and will lay him another, if he pleases, on the | 


result !”’ 

It is proper to add that our correspondent is well known to us as a man of cha- 
racter and wealth ; and the letter from which we extracted the challenge, by his 
particular request, is written over his own signature. He will at once see the 
propriety, now that Messrs. Clay and Harding disavow any connection with the 
match, /o make ut good himself, as otherwise we shal! be obliged to give his let- 
ter in full to the public. 


Memoir of Boston. 


PEDIGREE, CHARACTERISTICS AND PERFORMANCES 
or 


BOSTON, 
WITH INCIDENTAL NOTICES OF HIS CONTEMPORARIES. 





Accompanied with a Portrait engraved on Steel, 


By Dick, from an Original Painting by Ds Latrre. 





We have the pleasure of presenting our readers to-day with a very spirited and 
beautiful Portrait of Tae Cuampton or THE American Turr, and of accompa- 
nying it with a list of those brilliant performances which have won him that 
proud title. Few horses in this country have ever attained the distinguished 
reputation which is justly conceded to Boston. He has gone on winning race 
after race, at four mile heats, beating almost every horse of any pretensions 
from Virginia to New York, whether he has met them single-handed, or in a 
crowd. If the course has chanced to be knee-deep in mud, so much the better 
for him ; if it has happened to be light, and well adapted for time, the circum- 
stance has been equally in his favor. He has won Sixteen Races In succes- 
sion aT Four mILe Heats, proving himself too fleet for the fast, and too stout 
for the strong! And now, in his seventh year, his legs are pronounced as sound 
as a colt’s, while it is well known that he never ran so kindly as during his last 
campaign. He is equally a leviathan in “ soft” or “tight” places; the owners 
of horses everywhere “fight shy” of him; and if the prayers of sinners much 
availed, his visual organs would have been long since consigned to a place quite 
as remarkable for the warmth of its climate as for being the residence of those 
newspaper “suckers” who refuse to pay their subscriptions. Proprietors of 
courses are almost ready to league against his paying them a visit on any terms . 
several times they have actually paid him $500 to clear himself, as otherwise he 
would have cleared the course of horses or spectators. The appearance of “ Old 
White-nose ” on the Turf again this Spring will be as unwelcome to owners of 
horses and proprietors of courses as was the apparition of Banquo’s ghost to 
another party. He is emphatically the Terror of the North, and the Great Kill- 
devil of the Union. After four years of hard service, he is thought by Col. 
Jounson to be better able to take up his weight and plump his four mile heats 
down into the forties, than at any time since he came out in his 3 yr. old form. 

Boston was bred by the late Joun Wicknam, Esq., of Richmond, Va., the 
eminent jurisconsult, and was foaled in Henrico County in 1833. He was got 
by Timoleon, out of the chesnut mare, Own Sister to Tuckahoe, by Ball’s Flo. 
rizel, her dam by Imp. Alderman, out of a mare by Imp. Clockfast ; her grand 
dam by Symmes’ Wildair, etc. Boston’sdam was also bred by Mr. W. in 1814 
He never trained his horses, but this mare having been nominated by a friend 
without his knowledge, in a sweepstakes to come off at Washington in 1817, of 
five subscribers, at $1000 each, h. ft., she was put in training for it, and won 
the stake with ease. She was then put into the breeding stud, and besides Bos. 
ton, produced Robin Brown, and several other horses of note. Maj. Bauu’s 
Florizel, the sire of Tuckahoe, the very best racer of his day, and own brother 
to Boston’s dam, was himself a remarkably fine performer ; he was got by Imp. 
Diomed, from whom Eclipse, Sir Archy, and, indeed, almost every distinguished 
race horse for the last half century is descended, out of a mare by Imp. Shark. 
Bostor#® grand dam (by Imp. Alderman), a dark bay mare, was foaled about 
1799 ; she was purchased by Mr. Wickham in 1802 or 3, of the late Hon 
Joun Ranpotpu, of Roanoke ; she was bred by his brother, Witt1am RANDOLPH, 
Esq., of Cumberland. Imp. Alderman was got by the celebrated Pot-8-os, one 
of the stoutest and best sons of English Eclipse, out of Lady Bolingbroke, and 
she out of Cypron, the dam of Kiag Herod. Boston’s great grand dam was by 
Imp. Clockfast, a son of the famous Gimcrack, out of Miss Ingram ; he was 
imported into Virginia about the year 1789. Boston’s g. g. g. dam was by Col. 
Symmes’ Wildair, a remarkably fine horse, foaled about the year 1770; he was 
a son of Imp. Fearnought, his dam by Imp. Jolly Roger, and she out of the ce- 
lebrated mare Kitty Fisher, by Cade, imported before.the Revolution. Timo- 
leon, the sire of Boston, was one of the very best race horses of his day, at all 
distances. He was got by Sir Archy, and crosses directly back through Imp. 
Saltram, Wildair, Driver, and Imp. Fallow, to Imp. Vampire (bred by Lord Wal- 
degrave in 1757), who was got by Regulus, out of the Steady mare, the dam 
also of Wildair by Cade, etc. It would be difficult to set down over the Stud 
Book and compile a richer pedigree than Boston’s; he comes of the most dis- 
tinguished racing families, on the side of both sire and dam, that have figured on 
the Turf for a hundred years. 

Boston was sold by Mr. Wickham in his 2 yr. old form, while unbroke, to Mr 
Naruantet Rives, of Richmond, for $800. He was first trained, if we mistake 








not, in Mr. W™.| Wittiamson’s stable, but subsequently went into the hands _f 
Capt. Joun Bexcuer, who at that period managed one string for Col. Jounson, 
while Arruvor Taytor had another. For the last few seasons Arthur has 
trained him, and Cornelius, who rode him in all his early races, has given way 
to Gr. Parricx, the Jem Robinson of the present day this side of the Atlantic. 
On the 31st of May last, after the close of the 1st heat of his four mile race 
against Decatur and Vashti, at Trenton, Boston was sold by Mr. Rives’ agent to 
his present owner, Mr. James Lone, of Washington City, for $12,000 and half 
of the purse. 

The beautiful portrait of Boston which accompanies this Memoir, is from the 
burin of Mr. Dick, one of the most eminent artists in the United States. It is 
a most faithful copy of the original picture, which was pairited at the close of 
last Spring’s campaign, by Mr. De Larrreg, expressly for Col. Wau. R. Joun- 





son, of near Petersburg, Va. De Lattre’s portrait is considered a very faithful 
| and striking likeness, and the engraving, we are confident, will be recognized at 
| a glance by every one acquainted with the characteristics of ‘Old White-nose.”” 
| Just above his portrait in our office, hangs a beautiful one also in oil, of the re- 
/nowed Harkaway, the best horse probably that has appeared on the English 
| Turf for many years. The resemblance between Harkaway and Boston is in a 
| number of respects, very striking. Both are chesnuts of the same rich satin 
_ shade, with precisely the same white stripe down the face. Harkaway has but 
one white foot—Boston has white stockings on both hind feet. They have alike. 
prodigious depth of chest and immensely powerful loins, thighs and hocks. 
Harkaway is symmetrically shaped, with a well turned loin and quarter, and fine 
limbs, while Boston, im these respects, inclines to coarseness. Boston’s barrel 
or middle piece, however, is superior to Harkaway’s, and he stands more clear 
and even on his feet, the latter being parrot-toed, as can be seen from his por- 
trait ; indeed he was complaining in the pastern joint of his off fore leg when 
withdrawn from the Turf. If we had seen Boston’s portrait in the artist’s hands, 
we should have intimated to him that he had not given sufficient inclination to 
his pasterns ; they are very short, but from his great weight, are very oblique. 
In other respects the portrait is nearly perfect, and would be recognized any 
where by those who have ever seen the subject of it. 

The general figure of Boston is so well indicated in our portrait of him, that 
very little need be said as to his appearance. ‘Those who have never seen him 
will doubtless be much struck with his immense substance and power ; we re- 
collect no horse save Eclipse that can compare with him in these respects. He 
measures about fifteen hands three inches, under the standard, but to the eye 


r 





seems considerably taller, owing to his prodigious size ; he may be well termed 
a short-limbed horse, his cannon bones not coming up to the usual length, 
while his pasterns are still shorter; the latter are beautifully flexible and elastic. 
| His head, th ugh not pretty, is unexceptionably shaped, while his eye, ear, and 
nostril, are fire. His neck without being either delicate or handsome, comes 
out well from his shoulders, which are splendid in all respects, being oblique, 
broad and muscular. His depth of chest is immense, affording the utmost free- 
dom for the action of the lungs, while his throttle, and indeed every thing per- 
taining to his respiratory powers, are perfect to a degree. He rises high on the 
withers, without that ungainly depression frequently met with at the point of 
! union between them and the neck. His barrel is rather flat than round, and is 
| exceedingly well ribbed home, while his back is a prodigy of strength, as well 
| as his loins, which are not only arched but supported by broad fillets, so that 
ten pounds extra weight would hardly be felt by him at the heel of a hard day. 
His hips are ragged, and he has the unsightly ‘“ Bedford rump ;” if the latter de- 
tracts from his appearance it does not from his strength; Black Maria and John 
Bascombe were still more strongly marked in this respect. But just place your 
hand over his flank and bethink yourself if you ever saw such a thigh or stifle— 
a finer hock and gaskin. As Col. Pete Whetstone would say, “he’s all horse’ 
from his whirl-bone to his pastern joint. His thigh drops quite down into the 
gaskin, while his hocks are let down so low to the ground that he has greater 
length from point of hip to stifle, and from thence to the hock, than any horse. 
now onthe Turf. The muscular developments of his arms and thighs are almost 
unparalleled, and on the inner as well as the outside. The seat of the propelling 
power in the horse, as also in the greyhound and the hare, which enables them te 
move with a great degree of velocity, is centered in their hind quarters; of 
course in proportion to their strength there, will be the impulse which impels 





the whole mass forward. 
Boston is not a long strider, but runs close to the ground and gathers quick, 


which, combined with his great strength, enables him to run over any thing, on 
a deep course, with ease. If it happens to rain the night before a race in which 
he is entered, no matter how strong the field is, he is “ bound to be” the favorite 
at about dollars to cents. He usually commences a race without much show of 
spirit, running the first two or three miles with his head nearly on a level with 
his back; as he gets warm it is gradually elevated, but when he throws it up 
and really sets to work in earnest, no locomotive on four legs that ever tried it, 
has been able to go the pace with him. It is rare, when in training, that he is 
seen in the position the artist has placed him in, with head erect and crested 
neck. No doubt the gallant old fellow was elated enough at being turned out at 
the close of such a campaign as that of last Spring, and seen from one of Ar- 
thur’s stables, (which is represented in the engraving) he very probably may have 
presented the precise appearance given him by De Lattre. 

We now come to Boston’s Perrormances. They have taken place so re- 
cently that we are not called upon to go much into detail, and as he is still on 
the Turf it will be sufficiently early to go into an elaborate review of them, 
when he shall have “run his course.” Of his first two campaigns we 
recollect but little, and we are not aware who were his early trainers. For 
information relative to these facts, we addressed a letter both to Mr. Rives and 
Mr. Long, but up to this date, no reply has reached us. One of his races in his 
3 yr. old form, (Two mile heats at Petersburg) is omitted in the “ Turf Register ;” 
this we have supplied from our paper of that date, and feel confident we have all 
of them conrplete. He has however, more than once, received half the purse 
for not starting, which should be also reckoned among his winnings. Of the 
precise amount we are not aware, except in two instances. 

Boston’s first appearance in public was in the Spring of 1836, at Broad Rock, 
when he came out for a Sweepstakes, Mile heats, nominated and run by Mr. 
Rives. The official report in the “ Register” states that in the first heat he 
“bolted when ahead,” and was consequently distanced. We are informed that 
his bolting was attributed entirely to his being touched with the spur; at uny 
rate he certainly has never been rode with spurs since!’ Record :— 


1836—Broad Reck, Va., Wednesday, April 20—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 8élbs., 
fillies 83lbs. Feur subscribers at $100 each, h. ft. Mile heats. 


Col. Wm. L. White’s ch. c. by Carolimian... ....--. 2... 200+ 00+ 22-0 nenecnceereeee : 
Mr. N. Rives’ ch. c. Boston, by Timoleon—when ahead.......... Re. Pa TE volt. 
Time not reported. 


We do not find that Boston started again this Spring. The next we hear of 
him is in the following October at Petersburg, where he started as “ Wm. Wil- 
liamson’s ch. c. by Timoleon,”’ and won the purse for Two mile heats, beating a 
good field. We recollect the circumstance as if it had taken place not three 
months since, of our writing Mr. Williamson for the pedigree of his “ch. c. by 
Timoleon ;” little idea did we entertain at that date of the surpassing brilliancy 
of his subsequent performances. Record :— 


—— Petersburg, Va., Newmarket Course, Wednesday, Oct. 12—Proprietor’s Purse $300, 
free for allages, 3 yr. olds to carry 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; 
with the usual allowance (3lbs.) to mares and geldings. Two mile heats. 


Wm. Williamson’s (N. Rives’) ch. c. Boston, by Timoleon, 3 yrs........ Cornehus. 1 1 
Wm. H. Minge’s b. c. Ni * Biddle, by Timoleon, out of James Cropper’sdam,4yrs 3 2 
O.P. Hare’sbr. f. Mary Archie, by Sir Archy, dam by Sir Hal, 4 yrs............-..- 2 3 
Col. Wm.R. Jehnson’s b.m Juliana, by Gohanna, dam by Sir A:chy, 5 yrs........ 44 
J. P. Corbin’s ch. h. John Floyd, by Monsieur Tonson, 6 yrs.................-.---- 5 5 
W. G.Colquhoun’s ch. f. by ed Se icon dian nena wennenaenenecce dist. 


Time, 4:01—4:00. Track heavy. 

The following race, at three mile heats, was the first in which the subject ot 
this memoir started under the name of Boston. Half a dozen stories are told re- 
specting its selection, but it is enough to state that he was named for the popular 
game at cards, so called, and not for the Modern Athens. In this race he was 
started by John Belcher as Col. Johnson’s; the latter, at the same time, with 
Arthur Tayler, was on Long Island with a string containing Atalanta, Mary 
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Blunt, Daniel, etc. ; Mr. Garrrson was also here with Bumper, Fanny Wyatt, 
Bremo, Va. Fairfield, ete.; Mr. Kenpatt with Camsidell, Mary Granville, etc., 
and Mr. Tompson with .Enceiro. The crack horses of Virginia being at the 
North, Col. Johnson despatched Belcher with another string to seour the State ; 
Belcher’s stable included Argyle, Boston, Corset, some young things, and pos- 
sibly Ironette. At this time Col. Johnson was but little acquainted with Boston, 
and thought him of no account, though Belcher, who trained him, was very san 
guine he was a good one. Record :— 

—_.._ Hanover Court House, Va., Thursday, Nov. 3—Jockey Club Purse $400, condittons 


as for the previous race. Three mile heats. 
 s. 


lohn Belcher’s (N. Rives’) ch. c. Boston, by Timoleon, 3 yrs........... Cornelius. 
Hector Davis’ (Thos. P. Hare’s) ch. f. Betsey Minge, by Timoleon, d. by Wasp,4y. 2 2 
W.n. Williamson’s b. f. by Gohanna, dam by Alfred, 3 yrs...........-... 3 3 





‘ohn M. Botts’ ch. c. Upton Heath, by Gohanna, dam by Sir Charles,4 yrs........ 4 4 
Richard Adams’ (W. H. Minge’s) b. c. Nick Biddle, pedigree above, 4 yrs.......... 5 5 
Col. J. P. White’s b. h. Alp, by Rockingham, dam by Tom Tough, aged.........-. dist. 


Maj. Thos. Doswell’s b. h. Bayard, by Carolinian, dam by Imp. Knowsley, aged... dist. 


Time, 6:25—6:19. ‘“* Track excessively deep.” 

The above, we believe, comprise all Boston’s races in his 3 yr. old form. 
The following Spring he went into Col. Johnson’s stable, and for the first time 
vas trained under his own eye. An anecdote told of his first trial is to the fol- 
lowing effect. He was started with Mary Blunt and Argyle in a two mile trial, 
Jelcher, who knew him well, maintaining he was a trump, while Arthur thought 
little of him, and “the Old Napoleon” still less. At the end of a mile and a 
half he was out of his distance! Arthur thought him a brute—* Send him home,” 
said the Colonel. At the head of the stretch he had reduced the gap a little, 
but from thence he broke off like a quarter-horse, and beat both horses up the 
“T reckon he'll do, Arthur,” quietly remarked the Colo- 
nel, and Boston from that moment daily grew in favor. But at this time Col. J. 
had in his stable four capital-horses at four mile heats, so that Boston was not 
allowed to start in a race at that distance during the year. At their head was 
Atalanta, who won four times at that distance—Lady Clifden three times—Mary 
Blunt twice, and Argyle once. Boston’s races were confined to three mile heats 
throughout the year, and though he never lost a heat, the circumstance of his 


stretch to the stand. 


»eing in so strong a stable prevented his being appreciated so early as he other- 
wise would have been. 

In the Spring of 1837, he came out at Washington for the three mile purse, 
and distanced four out of five of his competitors. Record :— 


1837. Washington, D. C., National Course, Thursday, May 4—Propri . 

; » . > = _ rietor’s 
conditions as before. Three mile heats. , ' ° stil te 
Col. Win. R. Johnson's (N. Rives’) ch. c. Boston, by Timoleon, 4 yrs. Cornelius. 1 1 
Jas. 8. Garrison’s b. c. Norwood, by Mons. Tonson, out of Hanslap’s dam,4yrs 3 2 
Col. F. Thompsen’s ch. c. Brother to Virginia Graves, 4 yrs...................- 


O. F. Hall’s b.f. Mary Selden, by Sussex, dam by Richmond, 4 yrs__._........__. dist 
Geo. Forbes’ ch. c. M+teor, by Velocity, out of Maid of Patuxent, 4 yrs_......_. dist 
Wim. Mershon’s gr. f. Lydia, by Commodese, 4 YT8.... ccc cccnvececs Te dist 


Time, 6:04—6:10. 

We do not find that he started again this Spring, owing to the fact probably, 
vefore alluded to, of Col. Johnson’s having a very full and strong stable. In the 
October following he again came out on this Course. Record :— 

—— Washington, D. C., National Course, Thursday, Oct. 5—Purse $500, conditions as 


before. Three mile heats. 
Col. Wim. R. Johnson's (N. Rives’) ch. c. Boston, by Timoleon, 4 yrs_ Cornelius. 1 1 
Dr. C. Duvall’s br h. Prince George, by Industry, out of Argyle’s dam, 5 yrs... .- 4 2 
Jas. S. Garrison’s (Dr.R.B. Starke’s) b. c. Stockton, by Eclipse, d.by Sir Archy,4y 5 3 
O. S. Hall's b. f. Mary Selden, by Sussex, dam by Richmond, 4 yrs........2...2. 3 4 
E. J. Wilson’s b. m. Virginia Graves, by Sir Charles, dam by Napoleon, 5 yrs.... 2 dr. 
Gen. A. Hunter’s ch. f. Caroline Snowden, pedigree omitted.......-....-.....-- 6 dist. 
Gov. Sprigg’s (Mr. Merchon’s) ch. c. Leesburg, by Red Rover,d. by Tuckahoe,4y 7 dr. 


Time, 5:55—5:53, otherwise 5:50—5:52, being disputed. 

From Washington, Boston was taken to Baltimore, where he started on the 
Central Course, Col. Johnson having won the purses for three and four mile heats 
the previous week on the Kendall Course, with Lady Clifden and Mary Blunt. 
{t will be seen that Boston won cleverly, as did Atalanta the four mile purse, 
for Col. J., onthe following day. Probably Col. J. never had a: one time so many 
cracks in his stable at three and four mile heats. Record :— 

Baltimore Md., Central Course, Thursday, Oct. 19—Purse $500, conditions as be- 
fore. @hree mile heats. 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s (N, Rives’) ch, ¢. Boston, by Timoleon, 4 yrs... Cornelius. 
Jas. B. Kendall’s br. m. Camsidel, by Industry, dam by Sir Hal, 6 yrs........-..... 
Jas. S. Garrison’s bl. h. Cippus, by Industry, dam by Mark Anthony, 5 yrs....-...- 
Jas. M. Selden’s ch. c. Red Rat, by Sir Charles, dam by Sir Hal, 4 yrs........---..- 
Time, 5:51—6:08. 

From Baltimore B. was taken North, but was only started at Camden, where 
he won handily the purse for three mile heats. Lady Clifden having now gone 
into Maj. Se.pEn’s stable, she and Atalanta were entered for the four mile purse, 
but Mingo beat them both. Record :— 

Camden, N.J., opposite Philadelphia, Thursday, Oct. 26—Purse $500, free for all 

ages, 3 yr. olds to carry 90lbs.—4, 104—5, 114—6, 121—7 and upwards, 126lbs.; m.’s and 
g.’sallowed 3lbs. Three mile heats. 

Col. Wm. R.Johnson’s (N. Rives’) ch. c. Boston, by Timoleon, 4 yrs... Cornelius. 1 1 

S. Laird’s (for Executors) ch.f. Betsey Andrew, by Andrew, out of Farmer’s Dam- 


sel (Henry Archy’s dam) by Eclipse, 3 yrs....-.------.--------------+-++--+---- 
Col. Wm. Wynn's br. f. Tipton, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Director, 3 yrs..... a ee 
Time, 5:51—6:02. 


If we mistake not, Col. Johnson sent Boston and some others home from Cam- 
den, as he started nothing for the three mile purses at Long Island, Hoboken, or 
Trenton. The above comprise all Boston’s races this year. 

In the Spring of 1838, Col. Johnson came North to the First Meeting on 
Long Island, with Boston, Atalanta, Suffolk, etc. The campaign, it will be 
seen, “ opened rich” for “ Old White-nose.” Record :— 


1838. Union Course, L. I., Thursday, May 3—Purse $500, conditions as at Camden. Three 


mile heats. ’ 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s (N. Rives’) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon, out of Ro- 


bin Brown’s dam by Ball’s Florizel, 5 yrs.........-.---------------- EES. walked over. 
Still in Belcher’s hands, Boston made his first appearance in a four mile race, 


on the Beacon Course, opposite this city, at the First Spring Meeting. Re- 


cord :— 

—— Beacon Course, N. J., we New York City, Friday, May 18—Purse $1000, condi- 
tions as on Long Island. Four mile heats. 

Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s (N. Rives’) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon, 5 yrs... Cornelius. 1 1 

John C. Stevens’ ch. h. Dosoris, by Henry, out of Miss Walton, the dam of Goliah, 


Floranthe, Zela, etc. 5 yrs. . 2.2.22... 5 cone noon enn cone cece cnc ececseceessccoces 
Time, 8:04-—8:01. 


Dosoris was complaining in his fore feet, and unable to extend himself in this 
race; he was merely started to prevent the unpleasantness of a walk-over. 

The following week Boston—now trained by Arthur Taylor, Belcher being 
engaged with Capt. Brancu, on Long Island-—met Decatur for the first time at 
Camden ; the former was then in the zenith of his fame, having on the Ist 
of the month distanced Fanny Wyatt in a match, four mile heats, for $16,000 a 
side in 7:45. A match was talked of between him and Boston, but it fell through. 
An immense amount was laid out about this race, but the course being-over fetlock 
deep in mud, Decatur, a long striding horse, had no sort of chance. Record :— 
——~ Camden, N. J., opposite Philadelphia, Friday, May 25—Jockey Club Purse $1000, 

conditions as before. Four mile heats. ie 


Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s (N. Rives’) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon, 5 yrs... Cornelius - 
Samuel M. Neill’s ch. h. Decatur, by Henry, out of Ostrich, the dam of Tarquin and * 


Suffolk, by Eclipse,5 yrs.......--------+--+-----+-+-++-+++-* Senencconse weccece 
Time, 8:36—8:41. Track very heavy. 


Boston’s next appearance was at the Second Spring Meeting on Long Island. 
His race in the mud at Camden settled the “ vexed question” between him and 
Atalanta—she was started for the three mile purse (which she won in 5:59— 
5:51, beating Reindeer and Master Henry), while he was entered for the Club 
purse against Charles Carter, who, with Duane, was brought on from Virginia 
expressly to meet him. The course was in good order; the odds were 100 to 


20 on Boston. Record :— 
—— Union Course, L. I., Friday, June 1—Jockey Club Purse $1000, conditions as before. 


Four mile heats. 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s (N. Rives’) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon, 5 yrs... Cornelius. 1 1 


Wm. McCargo’s (Capt. Symmes’) D. h. Charles Carter, by Lance, out of Fanmy Hill 
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by Clay’s Sir William, 5 yrs... ...-.--------------- sain eniasiainin web toa alien Stephen. 
Piano Of Pivat walle uv c.c 22. 0c cc cee.ccccccenccecs 1:51 
ee ne 1:54 
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‘ss 66% Pourth mile ..........2-0-s---000 —S 
Time of the heat ............... wdaecdenentudas .. 7:40 


This was Charles Carter’s first race at four mile heats; he led to the end of 
the 3d mile by a neck, but soon afterwards, when challenged, gave way in his 
right fore leg. The first and third miles were run in 3:424, and the first three 
miles in 5:36}, the best time ever made in this country before or since, not except- 
ing that of Wagner and Grey Eagle, who carried four pounds less weight, though 
they ran their three miles in 5:35 in a second heat. Boston was pulled into a 
gallop after Carter broke down, but came out at @ racing pace in 7:40; had 
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the race $15,000 was refused for Boston. 


On the week following this tremendous race Boston was entered against 


Duane at the Second Spring Meeting on the Beacon Course. Odds 3 to 2 on 
Boston. Record :— 


—— Hoboken, N. J., Beacon Course, opposite N. Y.Ci A ‘i 
Purse $1000, conditions as before. er mile pede’ Priday, June 8—Jockey Club 


Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s (N. Rives’) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon, 5 7 
: ’ yrs. Cornelius. 2 1 1 
Wm. McCargo’s (Maj. N. T. Green’s) b. c. Duane, by Imp. H f 
Goodloe Washington by Washington, 4 yrs__.... he ac" ce sans eli a ae | 
Time, 7:5°?—7:54— 8:30. Track unfavorable. 


This was the first race in which Boston had lost a heat; with the exception 
of the Portsmouth Match, he has not lost one since. Duane was sold after the 
Ist heat to Mr. Wm. N. Frienn, of the Camden Course, for $12,000—(“ in a 
horn!) After the 2d, his jockey fainted, and John Hartman was put up in his 
place, though he rode three or four pounds over weight. Boston ran unkindly, 
not having recovered, probably, from his race the previous week. He sulked 
repeatedly in the 2d and 3d heats ; in starting for the last, he was obliged to be 
whipped off. Both were evidently seriously affected by their long and severe 
campaign, so much so, that two more tired horses we never saw. 

In the ensuing Fall Boston came out again as fresh and “as good as new.” 


Record :— 


—— Petersburg, Va., Newmarket Course, Thursday, Oct.4—Jockey Club Purse $700, 
conditions as before on this course. Four mile heats. 


Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s (N. Rives’) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon, 5yrs_.. Cornelius. } 1) 


Dr. Geo. Goodwyn’s br. f. Polly Green, by Sir Charles, out of Polly Peachem by 
RED Ce 6 Oe eiinse bth dlinha cbresctttcrsiececosvectmeceeee - 2dr 


This race was merely galloping exercise. In the fortnight following he met 


something more racing-like. Record :— 
—— Baltimore, Md., Central Course, Saturday, Oct. 13—Jockey Club Purse $700, con- 
ditions as before. Four mile heats. ; 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s (N. Rives’) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon, 5 yrs_.. Cornelius. 1 1 
Col. John Heth’s b. c. Balie Peyton, by Andrew, dam by Eclipse, 4 yrs...._._.__... 
Time, 8:05. Track very heavy. 

The following week at the Kendall Course, Boston was entered with Mas- 
ter Henry and Ben Tasker for the Club purse, but was paid not to start. Re- 
cord :— 

—— Baltimore, Md., Kendall Course, Friday, Oct. 19—Jockey Club Purse $700, condi- 
tions as before. Four mile heats. 

Col. Johnson’s (Mr. Rives’) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon, 5 yrs, received $500 from the 
Purse to withdraw his entry. Mr. Kendall’s Master Henry, and Mr. Field’s Ben Tasker, 
were the other entries. 

The same pleasant operation which occurred at Baltimore, and’ which propriec- 


tors of courses have in prospect next season, occurred at Camden the following 


week. Record :— 
Camden, N.J., opposite Philadelphia, Saturday, Oct. 27—Jockey Club Purse $1000, 
conditions as before on this course. four mile heats. 
Co] Johnson’s (Mr. Rives’) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon, 5 yrs., received $500 from the 
Purse to withdraw his entry. Mary Selden and Kitty Heth were the other entries. 





From Camden Boston came to Long Island, where Decatur was to have made 
a cracking race ; however, when the order to saddle was given, Old White-nose 
was the favorite at 100 to 30. Record :-— 


Union Course, L. I., Friday, Nov.2—Jockey Club Purse $1000, conditions as before 


on this course. Four mile heats. 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s (N. Rives’) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon, 5 yrs... Cornelius. 1 1 
Samuel M. Neill’s ch. h. Decatur, by Henry, out of Ostrich, the dam of Tarquin and 


eg, Ot Ey © FOG ner tcenen er pe csc acgecsceencesecececcoccecsesss 2 2 
Time, 8:00—7:57}. Track heavy. 
De- 


This was a decided case of open and shut, Decatur having trained off. 
catur’s friends, however, not having got “enough,” Boston made ‘a perfect 
mash of him” the next week. Record :— 


— Hoboken, N. J., Beacon Course, opposite N. Y¥. City, Nov. 9—Jockey Club Purse 
$1000, conditions as before. Four mile heats. 
Col. Wm. R. Johngon’s (N. Rives’) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon, 5 yrs... Cornelius. 1 | 


Samuel M. Neill’s ch. h. Decatur, owe CR SE ee eee 2 2 
Time, 8:12—8:26. Track very heavy. 


The above race closed Boston’s performances in his five year old form, in 
which he had won Nine Jockey Club Purses, at Four mile heats, and received 
$1000 for not starting for two more, beside walking over for a three mile 
purse—in all of which he lost but a single heat ! 

In January, °39, Boston’s friends were imprudently drawn into two matches, 
to run him Two mile heats against Portsmouth and The Queen—the Ist to 
come off in the Spring at Petersburg, and the 2d a fortnight subsequent at Ra- 
leigh. It will be seen that Boston for the first time before or since, “ got picked 
up.” Some of the managers of The Queen were so smart as to have it an- 
nounced that she was turned out just as the first match came off, or she might 
have received forfeit ; Boston would have made money by paying the forfeit, 
rather than meet her, even had the match been a soft one, which it was not, * by 
a long shot ;” he could not have afforded to lose his Northern campaign. The 
matches “all round” were ill-judged, and resulted in “a lame and impotent con- 


clusion.”” Record :— 


1839. Petersburg, Va., Newmarket Course, Tuesday, April 16—Match, $10,000 a side, 
$3000forfeit. Weight for age, as before on this course. Two mile heats. 


John C. Rogers & Co.’s (E. J. Wilson's) br. c. Portsmouth, by Imp. Luzborough, out 





of Polly Peachem by John Richards, 4 yrs...-..--.----- jo eenw cneecececcceccerce 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s (N. Rives’) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon, out of Robin 
Brown’s dam by Ball’s Florizel, 6 yrs-.-------.------------ eeccccoocesoossesoce 2 


Time, 3:50—3:48. 

The state of the course was not very favorable for time, though Rocker, a 
remarkably fast two mile horse, ran the same distance on the following day, a 
2d heat in3:46}. Portsmouth won the match handily, outfooting Boston from the 
score. The latter, though he was the favorite at 2 to 1, was off his foot; it 
being the commencement of a campaign, he was very high in flesh, as Arthur's 
horses are usually. The fact was, probably, that Portsmouth was underrated ; 
he was drawn so very fine for this match, that he ought to have been at once 
turned out at its close until the Fall, instead of which after running a three 
mile race at Washington soon after, he was knocked to pieces at Baltimore the 
following week in a single heat of four miles, and utterly incapacitated from 
showing again on the Turf. Boston, however, ran himself into condition, and 
won during the year, Six times at Four mile heats, walked over for a seventh 
purse, and won an eighth at Three mile heats, all without losing a heat ! 

We are not aware whether Boston received the $3000 forfeit, in his match 
with The Queen, or not, but presume he did not, as Messrs. Rogers and Har- 
cueEr, the principals in the two first matches, about this time made a third for 
$20,000 a side, four mile heats, to come off over the Newmarket Course in the 
Fall. Mr. R. was to name, at the post, the choice of Monarch or The Queen, 
while Mr. H., in like manner, named Portsmouth or Omega. This match, like 
‘«the Black Ram,” broke down. 

The best evidence of Boston's being off his foot, in his match, is afforded by 
the time of the following race against Lady Clifden. Record :— 


—— Broad Rock, Va., Saturday, April27—Jockey Club Purse $500, conditioas as before 


on this course. Three mile heats, f 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s (N. Rives’) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon, 6 yrs... Gornelius. 1 1 
Col. John Heth’s (Col. J. M. Selden’s) ch. m. Lady Clifden, by Sussex, out of Bet- - 

r 


sey Wilson by Ratray, 6 yrs....-...-.~-------------------------0--s00-eeee8--- 
Suen & Williamson’s ch.c. Brocklesby, by Imp. Luzborough, d. by Roanoke,4y 3 dr 


Time, 5:46. 
This course is twelve yards over a mile, and Boston’s heat is pronounced the 
best ever run over it. It should be stated that no purse, at this meeting, was 


offered for four mile heats. Boston’s next appearance was at 
on, D. C., National Course, Thursday, May 9—Jockey Club Purse $800, 


— Washingt 
conditions as before. Four mile heats. _d 


Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s (N. Rives’) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon, 6 yrs- Gil. Patrick- 

Ed. J. Wilson’s ch.h. Tom Walker, by Marylander, out of Experiment’s dam by me" 
Rattler, 5 yrs..............-.---------- aponsdeduacecanasndassesccecsescoocecoe 

Hon. Dani. Jenifer’s bl. c. Black Knight, by Emigrant, dam by Multum-in-parvo, 4y 3 3 

G. B. Harris’ b. c. Reliance, by Imp. autocraj—Lady Culpepper by Carolinian, 3yrs dist. 

Dr. Geo. L. Stockett’s bl. c. Sam Brown, by Sussex, out of Cippus’ dam by Mark 


Anthony, 4 yrs......-----+++-------+*-p-72-+2--2-° eeccaseneccccose won ceceess 
ieeidabi Time, 7:53—8:06. 
Col. Pete Whetstone, in writing us of this race, remarked that “the odds were 100 


to 10, and very few suckers at that!” Boston did not start at Baltimore, as Balie 
Peyton had dodged to meet him on Long Island ; the four mile purse was won 
by Vashti, beating Steel and Portsmouth ; the last two have not started since, 
and Vashti only lasted long enough for Boston to give her a taste of his quality, 
as she broke down the following week after meeting him. Had Boston started 
at Baltimore, as he should have done, he would have paid off all old scores with 
interest. His next race was a walk-over. Record :— 

ite Philadelphia, Friday, May 24— Jockey Club Purse $1000, 


—— Camden, N. J., opposite 
conditions as before on this course. Four mile heats. 


Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s (N. Rives’) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon, 6 yrs...... walkedover. 


dist. 


Carter kept up his run the time would probably have been about 7:35. After 
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At Trenton, the following weck, Balie Pe 


dodged him a third time, leay. 
ing Decatur and Vashti to “ ties ime, leay- 
i to “ have a shy at him! A pretty business they made 


of it! Record:— ‘ 


—— Trenton, N. J., Eagle Course, Friday, May 31—Joc 
$500 went to the second best horse. eights ason Lory Tala 8e 91500, of which 
Sandy Reaahnaws (X. Rives) cheb; Reston by Tinoleon 8m. Ga Panett” 
. .M. Neill’s) ch. h. rte pnw ick. 
Tarquin and Suffolk, by Eclipse, 6 yrs...” by Henry, out of Ostrich, the dam of 


ho  —eatalaerine cream -entoniat 0 eotrmemmpel 
Time, 7:57-<8:24. 
Boston did not extend himself during this race. The week following, he met 
Balic Peyton, (as well as Decatur,) on Long Island, and, though not entirely 
| 2 he beat him into fits. When the entries were declared, the afternoon 
pre ious, in the Club Room, his present owner offered $1000 to $300 on him 
against them both, and to “ go it nineteen times!’ In his exercise that after- 
noon Boston struck himself so as to cause a considerable swelling in his right 
fore leg, but by Arthur’s untiring attention during the nig! icati 
of the proper remedies, little or nothing was to be ca or ids Wee ec 
the race. The knowing ones “ smelt a rat” somewhere, and were a good deal 
| frightened, without really understanding the cause of it; for a short time the 
betting nearly ceased, but, after the horses were stripped, they became re- 








| assured. If Boston came out of the race sound, he was to become the property 

| of Mr. Long at $12,000 and half of the purse. He had not gone but about three 
miles, however, and commenced showing his hand, before Long claimed him, and 

| - t , 

| demonstrated his belief that it was “ a sure thing” by offering $1000 to seuty 

or , ‘ 

| on him! After the Ist heat, a whole party of suckers were “ done Brown” by 

| a Philadelphian, who paid his expenses betting $100 to 1. Balie Peyton had 

the flesh of a parade horse to our eye, but his trainer thought him right. His 

friends were sanguine, a few weeks before the race, from the fact of his having 

won a four mile heat in 7:42, and a two mile race, shortly before, in 3:54—3:45. 

Record :— 

—— Union Course, L. I., Friday, June 7—Jockey Club Parse $1000, conditions as before. 
_ Four mile heats. 

Col. Wm. R. Johnson's (Jas. Long’s) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon, 6 y. Gil. Patriek. 1 1 

S. Laird’s (Sami. M. Neill’s) ch. h. Decatur, by Henry, out of Ostrich, the dam of 
Targpinend Sumeik,. by Watinae, OW. 3k eon o en cenn cine okinensicasecetssnnan. casi 3 2 

Col. John Heth’s b. h. Balice Peyton, by Andrew, out of Master Henry’s dam by 


Bieligns,. 6 990. cane- 00a ~sthimtnndgen ee abe addasittbinn Ua teD aac cc Die 2 dr 
Time, 7:47—8:02. 


It should be here stated that Col. Jounson was expressly desired not to bring 
Boston North to the First Spring Meetings on the Union and Beacon Courses, 
as otherwise it would destroy the prospect for sport. Mr. Harz, however, 
brought on Willis, Andrewetta, Black Prince, and others. Boston came North 
to the Second Meeting on the Island, and the only reason a second one was not. 
given on the Beacon was, that he would have walked over for the $1000 purse 
Thus was concluded last Spring’s campaign. 

In the Fall, he came out in his first race against Omega, a winner in 74@, and 
The Queen, who had never lost a heat. The latter was about the hardest cus- 
tomer he ever had to deal with; the opinion of Boston's friends as to her per- 
formance is pretty well indicated by the fact that his owner purchased her after 
her defeat at thé enormous price of $8000 cash! Record :— 
wit an inside stake of $8000 each, PP. Conditions no bolero cots een ae 
Col. Wm. R. Johnson's (Jas. Long’s) ch.h. Boston, by Timoleon, 6y. Gil. Patrick. 1 1 
O. P. Hare’s (Goodwyn, Rogers & Merritts’) Imp. ch. f. The Queen, by Priam, out 

of Deiphine, the dam of Monarch, by Whisker, 4 yrs_...............--.--. 
Char ’s Hatcher’s (Ed. J. Wilson’s) gr. m. Omega, by Timoleon, out of Daisy Crop- 

per by Ogle’s Oscar, 5 yrs...... Cs | AM, Hate A 

Time, 8:02—7:52. sacra 

The Queen was 2d in both heats, though placed 3d in the first, Omega 
walking over the score before her. The time of the 2d heat, 7:52, is the best 
ever made over the Newmarket Course, which is over fetlock deep in sand. 

Boston did not start at the Kendall October meeting, “ by particular request,’’ 
or he would have picked up the $1000 offered by the Club, which was won by 
Buck-Eye in 8:10—7:56. Not being a welcome visitant at Washington or 
Broad Rock, where the four mile purses would have been “ surrendered at disere- 
tion,” the “Old White-nose” travelled North to Camden, and gave Omega 
“jessy? a secondtime. Record :— 


— Camden,N. J., opposite Philadelphia, Thursday, Oct. 17—Purse $1000, w i 
Stake of $2000 each, P.P., between Messrs. Johnson, Hatcher, =i Hare. me 
as before on this course. Four mile heats. 

Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s (Jas. Long’s) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon,6 y. Gil. Patrick. 1 1 

Hatcher & Wilson’s gr. m. Omega, by Timoleon, out of Daisy Cropper by Ogie’s 


Oscar, S ¥8S..wcencescncece eteecccecsccesasece weccccccces cooccccacoccacccecese 
Time, 7:49. 


The odds were 100 to 15 on Boston, though he was decidedly “ off” on this 








occasion. Omega, however, having no show for the money unless he fell down, 

was withdrawn after the first heat. The next race closed the campaign. Re 
gn. 

cord :— 


—— Trenton, N. J., Eagle Course, Wednesday, Oct. 23—Pur-e $1500, of which $500 is 
_to go to the second best horse. Conditions as before. Four mile heats. 

Col, Wm. R. Johnson’s (Jas. Long’s) ch. h. Boston, by Timoleon,6 yrs. Gil. Patrick. 1 1 
S. Laird’s ch. h. Decatur, by Henry, out of Ostrich by Eclipse, 6 yrs.............. ~~ 2 
Jas. B. Kendall's b. h. Master Henry, by Henry, dam by Eclipse, 6 yrs...... aa 
Time, 7:57—7:56. 


Boston having no competitor to prevent his walking over for the Club purse 
on Long Island, no meeting whatever was held ; “the pleasure of his company’ 
was respectfully declined at the meeting on the Beacon Course, where Clarion 
won the four mile purse in 7:52}—8:05, though he would not have been in at- 
tendance had not Boston’s owner pledged himself that his horse should not be 
entered, making the fifth or sixth purse of $1000, which “ Old White-nose” de- 
clined starting for that he could have won at his ease. 

The passages at arms between Boston and Wagner have taken place so re- 
cently that we dismiss the matter with the simple remark that as it promises to 
be a match we trust to have the pleasure of seeing it. In the event of Wagner’s 
showing the white feather, which we doubt, by-the-bye, we earnestly hope the 
project of taking Boston across the Atlantic may be consummated immediately. 

For more convenient reference we make the annexed 


Recapitulation: 

1. 1836. April 20....Broad Rock, Va....- Sweepstake...Mile heats...... oe 
2. ——. Oct. 19....Petersburg, Va..... eee. Two mile heats....won. $ 300 
3. ——. Nov. 3....Hanover C.H., Va..Purse......... Three mile heats...won. 400 
4. 1837. May 4....Washington City...Purse......... Three mile heats...won. 500 
5. ——. Oct. 5....Washington @ity...Purse.........Three mile heats...won. 500 
6. ——. Oct. 19....Baltimore, Md.....-Purse.........Three mile heats...won. 500 
7. ——, Oct. 96....Camden, N. J. ..... a Three mile heats...won. 500 
8. 1838. May 3....Union Course, L. I.-Purse.......-- Three mile heats...won. 500 
9. ——. May 18....Beacon Course,N.J. Purse.........Four mile heats ....won. 1000 
10. ——. May 25....Camden, N. J. ..... _ Se Four mile heats....won. 1000 
il. ——. June 1....Union Course, L. I..Purse......... Four mile heats....won. 1000 
12. ——. June 8....Beacon Course,N.J. Purse.....-.--Four mile heats....won. 1000 
13. ——. Oct. 4....Petersburg, Va.....Purse.....---- Four mile heats....won. 700 
14. ——. Oct. 13....Baitimore, Md.....- Purse......---Four mile heats....won. 700 
15. ——. Noy. 2....Union Course, L. I..Purse....----- Four mile heats....won. 1000 
16. ——. Nov. 9....Beacon Course,N. J. Purse-.....--- Four mile heats....won. 1000 

7. 1839. April 16....Petersburg, Va. ....Match .......- Two mile heats ... lost... 
18, ——. April27....Broad Rock, Va....-Purse........- Three jnile heats...won. 500 
19. ——. May 9....Washington City...Purse........- Four mile heats....won. 800 
| 20. —~. May 24....Camden, N. J. .---- i Four mile heats....won. 1000 
21. ——. May 31....Trenton, N. ne eer Four mile heats....won. 1000 
29. _—, June 7....Union Course, L. I..Purse......... Four mile heats....won. 1000 

. —. Sept. 26....Petersburg, Va. ....P. and Stake..Four mile heats....won. 7 
24. ——. Oct. 17....Camden, N. J. .....P. and Stake..Four mile heats ....won. 7000 
2%. ——. Oct. 23....Trenton, N.J...... UG, .disconnd Four mile heats....won. 1000 
Received out of two Jockey Club Purses, four mile heats, for withdrawing his entry 1000 
Starting twenty-five times and winning twenty-three races—fifteen of them at - oe 
’ 


mile heats, and seven at three mile heats—winning the immense sum of...... $ 

That Boston has not won Forty Thousand Dollars in the four years he has 
been on the Turf we believe to be entirely owing to the facts, that in his four 
year old year he was prevented from starting by being in the same stable with 
Atalanta, Lady Clifden, Argyle and Mary Blunt, and subsequently for the rea- 
son that his owner was induced, by good feeling for the Turf, and the interest of 
g the proprietors of Courses, not to enter him for 
Purses which he could have won with a struggle. That his claim to the title 
of CHaMPrIon or Tar American Ture is well founded, we doubt not the above 
Recapitulation of his Performances will be deemed entirely satisfactory. Any 
party, however, who is inclined to dispute his supremacy, at Four Mile Heats, 
can be accommodated with a Match for $50,000 a side, or as much more as 
they please, against “ any horse, mare or gelding that is alive and above ground !"” 
It will be seen that he has already won, mostly at four mile heats, the sum of 
$31,900, and from the report Arruur makes of him this Spring, it would not 
surprise us greatly if he should run onlong enough to win about as much more 


*. 


his personal friends amon 
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"Original Sporting Miscellany. | 


REVIVAL OF THE TURF IN OLD FREDERICK, 


AND VISIT TO HECTOR BELL’S STUD. 
—_—_— FrEeperick Co., Va., Feb. 10, 1840. 


Dear Sir,—It gives me pleasure to be able to state, that old Frederick, for- 
merly celebrated for her Sports of the Turf, is about to awaken again to that 
manly amusement. . 

‘We are now organizing one of the most respectable Jockey Clubs in Virginia, 
to be styled the Frederick White Sulphur Springs J.C. Brancu Jorvan, Esq., 
Proprietor. The number and respectability of subscribers already obtained, 
justifies the belief, that we can give a purse of $1000, for the four mile day, 
and others in proportion. 

The Frederick White Sulphur Springs (owned by Branch Jordan, Esq.) are | 
situated five miles north-east of Winchester, near the Railroad, leading from | 
that place to Baltimore, and but eight hours ride from the latter city, and is a 
place of great resort during the summer months for the people of thefneighbor- 
ing cities. 

We now have three fine Jockey Clubs in this section of the State, which will 
be an inducement for the Turfmen of the lower part of Virginia to call this way, 
on their route North every Fall. The Club at the Fauquier Springs (40 miles 
south of us) gives a purse of $800 the four mile day, and others in proportion ; 
and the Jefferson Jockey Club (16 miles north of us) gives a purse of $500, &c., 
which together with our own, will in the aggregate, give upwards of $4000 in 
purses. We will endeavor to arrange them in such a manner, as to have them 
to come off in three consecutive weeks in September, so as not to interfere with 
the meetings north of us. 

I paid a visit not long since to my old friend, Hecror Bewt, Esq., to take a 
look at his breeding establishment, dc. I there saw that fine imported race 
horse Sarpedon, whose appearance, blood, and performance, must attract the 
notice of breeders. Lone’s chesnut colt by Eclipse, out of Flirtilla Jr., is there 
in fine condition, and will, I understand, go into Arthur Taylor’s hands in the 
Spring. Mediator by Charles, is there, (the same that made Omega run her 
four miles in 7:40, over the National Course) one of the most splendid horses I 
ever saw; he will, in all probability, go to Wheeling, Va., to stand this season. 
Among the brood mares I noticed Betsey Andrew, Slender, Flirtilla Jr., and 
many others, too tedious to mention. 

Upon the whole, I returned much gratified with my visit, believing that the 
great trouble and expense incurred by Mr. Bell in procuring the very best stock 
horses, together with his fine accommodations for brood mares, would insure him 
a continuance of that liberal patronage he has heretofore received, and which he 
so much deserves. FREDERICK. 
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poséd of so as to prevent his watking for all the Club Purses, we will chen 


have one of the most brilliant prospects for fine sport this Spring that has pre- 
sented itself for many years. If you can dispose of the “ Old White-nose,” 
Mr. Editor, I can readily find you some ten or a dozen horses that will start for 
Jockey Club purses, four mile heats, this Spring, between Belfield, in Va., and 
New York, which would make interesting and well-contested racing, not only 


the four mile days, but would also add much better sport to the three and two 


mile days ; and yet not one, or all of them entered against Boston, would 
create excitement enough to cause one hundred persons to visit the race, or bet 
$100 to $500 vs. him. This, Sir, is the state of things at present. Mr. Lone, 
his owner, is a very liberal man, and as likely to see a thing of this kind as any 
one else. To be sure he may urge he has the horse ia perfect health on his 
hands—that he gave a large sum for him, and he may ask with propriety, ‘‘ What 
am I todo withhim’” This question I am not prepared to answer, unless it 
be to lay him over for the Fall, by which time some new aspirant may spring 
up to dispute his right to the crowa of laurels that now encircles his brow, and 
perhaps by the Fall the owner of Wagner may screw up his courage to the 
sticking point, if he can procure a trainer to his liking. It is now rumored 
here that he is positively to cross the Laurel mountains this summer, and |o- 
cate in the East. Respectfully yours, A Svusscriper. 


SKETCHES OF THE OLDEN TIME. 


BY A PEA RIDGER. 








‘‘ Possum RipGE,” South Carolina, January, 1840. 

I say, stranger, did you ever spend a Christmas on Possum Ridge !—Well, 
then,-you don’t know what’s what. I reckon there isn’t just such another set 
of fellows in all this country. There’s no getting round sport, if you'll only 
look on. The very oddities of human character will yield you fun enough. 
There’s old Jack Dikkard, the Colonel—and Bill Dikkard, the Parson—and Si 
Dikkard, the Poplar head—and Wanzy Dikkard, the bully, and all the other 
Dikkards, with their swarthy complexions— brown hair—cold, dancing grey eyes 
—knock knees, and straw hats; and then old Tom Wiggins and his tribe, who 
hunt the whole enduring winter, and cooper it when the sap rises; and then all 
the Sitoms, who make their own English in despite of Walker and Webster 
and then all the ‘Kalefs, and a hundred others, who eschew especially all book 
learning, and go the “ whole conception ” by the light of Natur. I say it agin, 
there aint just such another set in the world. It was on last Christmas Eve I 
met old Jack Dikkard—(always called the Colonel)—about } drunk, in a straw 
hat, red coat, copperas trowsers, and blue stockings. 

“How are you, Major!” says I.—*‘ Colonel, Sir, is my name—I'se riz, sir— 
big I, great U—little I am, as the schoolmaster says.” —* Well Colonel, then, 
how are you ?”—“ Pretty much at random, sir, as Frank Duffy said when he slept 








THE ENSUING CAMPAIGN IN KENTUCKY. 
LEXINGTON, Feb. 17,1840. 


My Dear Sir,—It-may probably be interesting to you to know wi ‘ prepara- 
tions “Qld Kentuck ” is making for the ensuing season. You m. ‘be fully 
assured the spirit of racing is at its zenith here, and that the coming campaign 
will be prosecuted with unabated vigor. You were misinformed in relation to 
the identity of the Medocs to be trained by Mr. Bursriver for the Spring 
races. Laura will be trained by Geo. Walden; Luda is now in the Séuth, in 
the stable of the Messrs. Kenner, under the charge of Graves; Vertner will 
be trained again by Budd, and his full sister will not be trained this Spring, as 
her owner informed me a few days since, in consequence of a violent distemper. 

Messrs. Bursrivee & Cuinton will train Mary Morris, by Medoc, the own 
brother to Fanny Wyatt, a Leviathan filly out of Pandora, and a host of 
others. 

Gro. Waxpen, in Mr. Davenrort’s stable, will have Laura, by Medoc, So- 
phia Lovell (the own sister to Hawk-Eye), Duckie, the Imp. Expedition filly, 
which won the four mile race last Fall, Maffitt, by Frank, and a large lot of 
young Franks. 

Wooprne will have Cub, Bendigo, Minstrel, the own brother to Minstrel, 
and a host of Medocs. 

Bupp will have Vertner, Telamon, Ripple, all by Medoc, and numerous 
young things. 

Vitey & Fenwick, with “Old Harry” as trainer, will have Queen Mary, 
Gagem, by Sir Leslie, and several others. 

James Ety will have Occident, Robinson, the sister to Medoca, the sister to 
Maria Louisa, Henrietta, by Medoc, out of Sally Taylor, a Medoc filly out of a 
Sumpter mare, and others. 

J. L. Brapuey will train Hawk-Eye, Catholic, and a Medoc filly. 

CuEstey will! have the half brother to Tarlton, and five others. 

Davip Patmer will have in Sxtttman’s stable Camden, a Sarpedon colt out 
of Luda’s dam, and others. 

This is but an enumeration of a portion of the stables in this vicinity ; there 
is a host of others scattered throughout the State, of whose strength we have 
not been advised. With this host, who will say that “Old Kentuck ”’ isnot 


patting forth her might to sustain the racing interest? 


in the big tavern. How do you rise !”"—* Oh, very well; what's the news, 
Col. 7” — News, sir! why money's scarce, times hard, the pumpkin filly (his 
mare) is fat, simmons ripe, and possums plenty. Didn’t hear me, did you! Did 
you hearme? I say, Capting, ain't you coming down to-morrow! there’s to be 
great doings at the ‘niggers ‘rest.’"—“ The niggers rest! why where in the 
devil is that 1”—** Why, down on the frontiers of Possum Ridge, on the head 
waters of Tinker River, just below Stocking town, and this side of ‘Tug paw 
and Bottle Alley." —* Well, Col., what’s to be done !—* Why, there'll be a 
barbacue, a chicking fight, a rattle and snap, prehaps a horse race, and all to wind 
up with a fight or a foot race, and divers out-breakings of the carnal spirit, as the 
preachers say !”—‘ Well, I'll try and come down, Col.; good evening.”—‘ I 
say, Capting, be sartin to come— look here—got any small change past you— 
just fork out a quarter to fill the tickler for an egg-nog for the Hen Robin and 
the boys to-morrow. No mistake in me—old South Carolina never tires. Free 
trade and States’ Rights—them’s my sentiments. Didn't hear me, did you?” 
Exit Col. singing 
’T was in January on the seventeenth day, 


When brave General Morgan at the Cowpens did lay, 
Tidyum a day—tidyum day—tidyum, tidyum, tidyum day’ 


At 10 A. M. I dismounted at the “ Niggers Rest,” and hitching old Ringtail 
to a Persimmon bush, walked towards the crowd; and there they were, lots on 
‘em, full of fun and frolic, just ready for any thing that might turn, and not caring 
a damn which eend foremost. Cross legged on a work-bench were seated four 
rusty looking fellows, scoring away at all fours, 50 cents a game—these were 
Hard by, on the head of an old barre] a carroty 


the aristocracy of the “ Rest.” 
Not far off were some 


headed larkin was going it on his Rattle and Snap. 
dozens engaged in a raffle for lots of blue and spotted stockings, sevenpence a 


apo an MMI NINE ns 


a March 7. 





off his mare—“ Plank up your shinplasters, and here goes my larkin ; the way 
I'll walk into your soap gourd aint particklar.”—“ Well, now, don’t holler fore 
you get out’n the wood, my christian friend—I reckon I know what I’m after,” 
said the striped round jacket, “if I don’t cool you and Spitty off bout right fore 


long, damn my leggings if I don’t give up I aint a Pea Ridger.” 

The money was staked. Old Uncle Billy Barnett lifted up each rider to tell 

his weight, and Sally Spitfire and Davy Roggins were brought to the polls, and 

the way the people began to crowd together, and the way half dollars and half 

gallons and half pints and whole gingercakes and half gingercakes were bet was 

a little peculiar. Many were the conjectures among the knowing ones, when 

Spitty came up biting and kicking rearing and jumping. “Damn the mare— 
wo, Spitty, wo! Clear the road, fellows, you'll make her fly the track,” sung 
out the dapper fellow. And then the little fellows thought she was the nag, 

and planked up their small change, and the old ones winked at one another, and 

said, “we'll see therectly."—“Cant you come it, Spitty?” says the striped 

jacket on Davy Roggins who took it all as cool as frozen cider. “Clear the 
track!” cried the dapper fellow. Sally came up tothe scratch. “Go,” and 
away dashed Davy Roggins and Spitfire like a “ kornado.” 

“A quarter on the mare!” cried Poplar head. “Done,” says the Col., “I 
say Capting, got any more small change past you—damn my soul if Spitfire 
don’t soon run her capital out. I aint a fool. I’m nothing but a boy, but I’m a 
growing, as I told old Billy Raus tother day!” The money was staked. “ Spit- 
fire’s ahead !—Hoorah !” cries the little fellows, “did’t I say so?‘ They rise the 
hill—hundreds are on tiptoe to watch the changes. The dapper fellow begins to 
kick— Spitfire begins to wabble. They descend the hill, Davy taking it cool and 
easy, begins to creep up—the gap shortens. ‘“Hoorah for Davy!” cries the 
Roggins men. “ Didn’t I know it?” said the knowing ones. Fifty yards more, 
and all would be over—legs, heels, and arms and whips were doing their best on 
Spitfire, but she couldnt come it—her “ capital was out.” Davy tasted the whip, 
and began to show his heels—a short struggle—all is over. Davy Roggins is 
victor by twenty feet, and Sally Spitfire and the little dapper fellow are as cool 
asacucumber. “Damn that fool mare,” said the Spitfire party. “Damn that 
long-legged Pea Ridger and Davp Roggins,” said the dapper gentleman of the 
bead guard and green coat. ‘“ Hootah for Pea Ridge, Davy Roggins, and Striped 
Jacket,” cried the Roggins men, and they all went back to the house to talk it over 
Pea Rivcer. 


Internal Improvements. 
DELAWARE AND RARITAN CANAL. 


Rerort oF THE JomnT Boarp or DrreEcTors to the Stockholders of the Delaware and 
Raritan Canal, and Camden and Amboy Rail Road and Transportation Companies, on 
the Completion, of their Works; with the Proceedings of the Stockholders, at their 
meeting on the 29th Jan., 1840. Princeton. 1840. 


and fight it out. 

















Having, in our last paper, in a brief and very imperfect manner, touched upon 
some of the most interesting portion of the Report concerning the Camden and 
Amboy Rail Road, and its future prospects, we beg to invite attention to the 
other Branch of this Company's property, the Delaware and Raritan Canal. 

This was commenced about the same time as the Rail Road, and was re- 
ported to be finished, agreeable to the requirement of, its charter, on the Ist of 
January, 1838. 

It is a magnificent work—the main trunk 43 miles in length, extending from 
Bordentown on the Delaware river, to New Brunswick on the Raritan—is 75 
feet wide, and constructed for 9 feet depth of water—the feeder commencing 
at Bull's Island.—22} miles above Trenton is a navigable canal, 60 feet wide and 
6 feet deep, and unites with the main trunk at Trenton. Pivot bridges are erecied 
throughout the whole line of feeder and canal, to permit the passage of masted 
vessels. 

Connecting, as this work does, Philadelphia with New York, by inland naviga- 
tion—with the capacity of passing through it vessels of 200 tons burthen—with 
an inexhaustible supply of water to feed it—its value to the Companies, or its 
importance to the country, we do not think have been fairly appreciated. 

Circumstances of a peculiar nature, growing out of an unwise and illiberal 
spirit on the part of the State of Pennsylvania, have heretofore prevented the 
Company from deriving the large revenue which they were entitled to expect 
from the Coal Trade, between the Mines of Lehigh and the city of New York. 
There was wanting but one connexion to perfect the communication between 
these points, and that remained for the State to make. Applications have been 
made to thew Legislature for an outlet at Black’s Eddy, to permit a connexion 





throw. A peep into the wood would show you other parties of pheasure, while 
in the corner of the fence might be seen on a ¢ dollar handerchief. spread upon 
the leaves, a game of three cards sewed together by a waxed cend, upon which 
a half dozen rale simmon blossoms of fellows were going the whole possum at 
a sort of chuck-a-luck, with pewter buttons in a tin cup. ‘ Ring your bell agin, 
I'll try the tray.”—** Damn the luck, I might a knowd it.”—* Go it, Bill—you're 


Herc 


I'll try the ace agn—whew !— 


right !’—“ Shell out the pewter, Mister, I reckon I know a thing or two 


goes—let me see—lucks all, bait or no bait. 


here goes a sev. on the———” 





It is confidently stated that Monmouth Eciipse has been purchased by the 
owners of the justly lamented Medoc, to take his old stand. It will be ex- 
tremely difficult to supply Medoc’s place, and Monmouth Eclipse was, probably, 
the best selection which, for various reasons, could have been made. 
sustained, and we Kentuckians know how justly, the reputation of the best 
breeder of his day, and no man ever saw a well formed Medoc which was not 
a race nag, and a good one. 

I received a letter a few days since from the ‘‘ Napoleon of the Turf,” recom- 
mending Shark very highly to the breeders of this State. I think he will cross 
well on the large, loose mares here, such as the dam of Singleton, Mistletoe, 
Grey Maria, the dam of Darnley, and Margaret. 

Grey Eagle, the champion of Kentucky, whose brilliant racing career re- 
flected such high credit on the stock of this State, is off the Turf from the ac- 
cident at Louisville, and will stand the ensuing season to a limited number of 


mares. 


the Fall campaign. Very respectfully yours, a 
P.S. What has become of the race between Wagner and Boston? Mr. C. 


pledged himself in my presence at Cincinnati to stand to the publication made 
in the “ Louisville Journal” last Fall, over the signature of “C.,” and promptly 
to accept any challenge made by Boston. 





PROSPECT FOR SPORT IN MARYLAND. 
BALTIMORE, 24th Feb., 1840. 


Dear Sir,—The late heavy rain, and the present warm spell of weather, have 
dispelled the snow from our fie‘ds, and ice from our harbor, and given us at 
least a show for business. It also puts us in mind of the approaching Spring 
racing campaign. Upon enquiry, I find a great number of horses are in train- 
ing in this vicinity :—Mr. Kenpaut has up four of his own, including two fine 
looking 3 yr. old Drones, and expects five or six others ; Mr. Henry SugrnerD 
will have his lot trained at the Kendall Course, including his Priam colt ; Mr. 
Loupenstacer willhave a string of eight or ten, which he will train at the Ken- 
dall Course; Mr. Srocxert has up five er six, including Cippus ; Mr. Boyce 
three or four ; Mr. C. S. W. Dorsey two or three ; Gov. Sprige will of course 
have something with his fine grey filly, Tie Maid of Northampton, and Gen. 
Emory, I trust, will bring out another Lady Clifden. 

Who or what will be trained at Washington city I have not been able to 
learn, save that Mr. Hotmeap has taken up five or six young ones. ‘ 

From the best information I can learn, they have an unusual number in train 
ing in Virginia, from all of which I infer that the Spring campaign willb e 
brilliant one, and so it ought to be. 

The question at this time may naturally arise, what is Boston going to do? 
He has beaten all the horses he has met with, and often challenged the United 
States, and can find no horse to accept his banter. Now, Sir, if he can be dis- 


Medoc | 


A tap on the shoulder drew my attention. ‘* How are you, Capting, how are 


so shall the son of man be lifted up.’ Didn't hear me, did you! I’m nothing 
but a boy, but I’m a growing.” 

“How are you, Colonel ?’—*“ Up and arising. 
hold—no longer a prisoner of hope.’ D’ye see here—I’ve got on the red coat 


the Hen Robin made me, black choke rag round my neck, and lambs-wool hose 


I've broke from ‘the strong 








‘Tom and Elijah the prophet, who was lifted up in the whirlwind, and the whole 


| Jail, rob a duck-reost, or steal a barrel of goslings. Ha! ha! ha!”"—“ Well. 
Col., who’s that fellow strutting about there so strong ?”—* What, that child in 
the pearl buttons and spectacles—who looks as stiff as if he lived on ram-rod 
soup.” —“ Why, he’s Mr. Jeremiah Snigginbottom, our schoolmaster, who took 
the first honor at the last Bafer show. Think he didn’t turn Sal out of school be- 
cause she carried dinner to eat? —said ‘twas contrary to Jus principles to eat twice 
a-day, and scholars could'nt learn fast what was high fed.”—‘ Why, he must be 
a devil of a fellow, to be sure; what did you say to him, Col.!"—“I told him 
he was a little like my aunt in the country,no dam great things—that he didn’t 
know dissolve from resolve, and to get wisdom, and with all his getting, to get 
understanding, as Solomon said.” 

A bustle in the crowd directed my attention to another quarter. “Oh yes! 
oh yes! gentlemen injuns, I’ll bet a V Commercial that Spitfire can lay it on to 
any named horse, mare, or gilding on the ground, from a quarter up to six hun- 
dred yards, my weight on each ; who will or dare!” sung out a little dapper 
fellow in a green coat, brass buttons, bead guard, and twig whip. ‘“ By crimes, 
I'm your man,” replied a long-legged cock-eyed fellow, of most equivocal ex- 
pression, in. striped round jacket and copperas breeches, “if you'll bar mules 
and jackasses.”—‘ Good! I'll bar anything, and give 10 feet and double the bet 
for a quarter.” —“ I'll see you d—d first. Even and even is my way of doing— 
put up and put up who will or dare !” 

On this intimation Spitfire, in response to a kick in the flank, sprang forward, 
switched her tail—kicked, pawed, snorted, and the crowd took to their heels, 
falling over each other in all manner of confusions. “ Wo, Spitty, wo!” cried 
the dapper fellow, loosing the rein and patting her neck—but it was no go— 
Spitty wouldn’t wo—she was all fidget, and perverseness and Spitfire. “ Well, 
Jim, here’s at you for a quarter, if you'll double the bet.”—‘Name your nag, 
Sir !"—“ Davy Roggins.”—“ Good as hell,” cried the dapper gentleman, sloping 





| you? well, I told the frontiers you would come over to Macedony and help us. ; 
Just stick to the frontiers, and as ‘ Moses liifted up the serpent in the wildemess, | 


Old South Carolina never tire. Capting, come along with me; (singing) ‘ Oh 
come along with me ! Choose ye this day whom ye shall serve—as for me and | 
my house” 

“Oh, Col., you have a great many folks here to-day, hav’nt you ?”—“ Yes— 
d—d sight of trash too, sir. See that crowd there—well, jist take out little 


Darnley will not be trained this Spring, but lightly galloped, in readiness for | damned poplar shinned set aint worth a simmon in August—they'l] swear out of 


between the works on the North and South banks of the Delaware: and the ap- 
plicants have, in a spirit of great liberality, offered to pay the State the same toll. 
they being permitted to pass out of the Pennsylvania Canal at that point, as if 


they pursued it all the way to Bristol. But even this application, just and rea- 


sonable as it was, through the influence of bad counsels, was rejected. 


In a country so enlightened and so liberal as ours, such a system of policy can- 


. ‘ oF : —_— -_ a on . ‘ <hpeneme ae? ~~ 
what a d—d fool I was. Well, I'll draw out the old eelskin for better luck— | ®t long prevail. In fact, it is understood to be now only sustained by the Coa! 
| Companies in Schuylkill County, whose interest it is to impose burdens o! 

| n 


the trade of the Lehigh, as they operate as bounties in favor of the productions 
of their own district. 

2 ; av ; 4 . 

sut it may be enquired, can Pennsylvania countenance so unjust a discrimina- 
It is but too true that heretofore influenced by unwise counsels. and from 
a jealousy of the property and importance of New York, in the 


tion 
fear of contribut- 

ing to its growth, and in an impotent attempt to force all the trade of the in- 

terior of the State to the city of Philadelphia; they have done this wrong, and 
| seriously affected the interests of a large portion of their people. They have over- 
| looked the plain principle, that in proportion to the cheapness at which they can 
| be furnished will be the consumption of their produce in the neighboring States, 
and have forgotten that their citizens residing on the Lehigh, have equal claims 
with those upon the Schuylkill. But this injustice cannot long continue ; and 
the connexion with the New Jersey Canal cannot long be delayed. This, once 
, made, opens the markets of New York to the Lehigh and Wilkesbarre Coal Dis- 
| trict, by the most direct and cheapest route. And the demand for Coal from 
this region will be limited only by its ability to compete, in cheapness and quality, 
| with that from the Schuylkill, passmg by the Navigation Company’s works, or 
the Reading Rail Road, to Philadelphia, and thence by the Delaware and Raritan 
Canal to New York. 

The time is at hand when the profits on Coal are to be computed by cents, and 
not by dollars, and that Company, or individual, who can deliver it in New York 
at the least cost, will alone be successful. Hence the great importance of the 
most direct and cheapest route from the Coal region to that great emporium, and 
the Delaware and Raritan Canal is confidently asserted to be such. 

But it would seem, from the Directors’ Report, that they are not content to wait 
_ the tardy movements of the Pennsylvania Legislature to make their Canal the 
great avenue of the transportation of Coal to New York, by the connexion re- 
ferred to. But, turning their attention to the Schuylkill, they have resolved to 
divert the trade which has heretofore followed the coast, through their Canal ; 
and for that purpose they have offered inducements which must prove irresisti- 
ble. ‘They have determined, as appears from a printed Circular and Advertise- 
ment, to establish a daily tow, for Coal Boats, on the Delaware and Raritan 
rivers ; and the price charged for tolls on the Canal, and Steam Towing on the 
rivers, is fixed at so low a rate as to bid defiance to competition by the Coast, and 
to compel, by the resistless influence of interest, the trade to take this route. 
They have also, in furtherance of this plan, appropriated the large sum of 117,000 
dollars towards the building of Boats, with decks, for the transportation of Cval, 
without transhipment from the Mines, to the city of New York. This experi- 
ment, which was commenced in 1838, has proved so successful that many indi- 
viduals embarked in the business last year with such decided success that an 
increase of 100 boats is confidently expected during the coming season. The 
Report of the Board of Trade, of Schuylkill County, in speaking of this plan, says : 

“ Since the tran: ion of Coal by the Schuylkill Canal, Delaware River, and 
Delaware and Raritan Canal, directly to New York, was first regularly established 
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From the foregoing statement, it appears that the plans of the Companies have | Mr. Henry Parsons of Massillon, writes us under date of 29th ult., that he has | wide nostrils, black lips, thick neck, large shoulders, broad eyes, 


been so well matured that whatever may be the policy of Pennsylvania, as regards 
the Lehigh Coal Trade, the trade of the Schuylkill, relieved from all paptenne:-| | 
burdens, must pass throvgh their Canal to New York. And if, by the facilities af- © 
forded the transportation of Coal from that section of the State, it car be placed 
in NewYork at a less cost than that ineurred by the Lehigh, and if, consequently, it | 
shall command that principal market, it is an affair between the State and a portion 
of its own citizens, and they must settle it between them. 

Ifthe Lehigh Coal is driven from the New York market, in consequence of the 
reduced cost of the Schuylkill, it can matter nothing to the New Jersey Canal 
Company so long as the Coal, required in New York, passes through their 
Canal. 

They are, therefore, now comparatively indifferent on the subject of the out- 
let Lock; the policy of Pennsylvania having compelled them to form con- 
nexions with portions of the State, not blocked up by a wall of non-intercourse. 

But although the Canal has been heretofore comparatively unprofitable, and 
the Companies have derived their resources chiefly from their Rail Road ; yet in 
the opinion of many of our most sagacious citizens, its ultimate productiveness will 
be at least equal to, if not greater, than their Rail Road ; and as an evidence of the 
value that is placed by the Directors on this work, it may be stated that an offer 
was made, from a highly respectable and responsible Company, of an average 
rent of 180,000 dollars a-year for 30 years, the Lessees paying all its expenses, 
keeping it in repair, and returning it, at the expiration of the Lease, in as good | 
condition as when delivered to them, and declined by the Companies. 

Indeed, it cannot be doubted that from this Coal Trade alone a large revenue 
must ultimately be derived. In the year 1820 the whole amount of Coal mined 
in the State of Pennsylvania was but 365 tons, and it appears, from the Report of 
the Board of Trade of Schuylkill County, to have reached to the amount of 738,- 
968 tons sent to market in 1839. 

‘This vast quantity has, heretofore, been consumed for domestic purposes ; but 
the trade has received a new impetus, within the last year, from the successful 
substitution of it for wood, as fuel in Steamboats. So great is the economy in 
using Coal, that in a boat, whose boilers were constructed for its most efficient 
application on the river Delaware, the daily cost of fuel (after a year’s trial and 
usage) is less than one half the cost of wood consumed in former years, by the 
same boat, and doing precisely the same duty. 

The question, then, of the comparative cheapness of these articles as fuel being 
settled, what limit can be placed to the demand when all the steamers, from the 
laritan to the Aroostook rivers, shall be adapted properly for its consumption. 

But it is not destined to such restricted limits. A Steam Frigate is about to 
ve built in this city for the Emperor of Russia, and the boilers are now being con- | 
structed for Anthracite Coal. And it is hazarding but little in asserting that in a | 
few years the Steamers on the Atlantic, at least on their Eastward passage, will 











also use it. 

No country, no matter how pacific may be its policy, is exempt at all times 
rom the evils of war. Our own has already, in its brief existence, passed through | 
ne; and another with the same great maritime power, is by many apprehended 

to be near et hand. In such an event, this work which forms so important a 


ink in the chain of internal navigation from the Southern States to New York, | 





must prove a source of large revenue to its owners. Let us not, however, con- | 


‘emplate a state of things so much to be lamented. But if it should occur, how | 
all must rejoice that the speedy and safe means of communication for troops and | 
munitions of war, and of internal trade, has been so well provided in this great | 
canal 

As an appropriate conclusion to this article, we annex for the information of | 

wr readers, two very valuable and interesting statistical tables, shewing the cost | 
f the Road and the Canal, which we commend most earnestly to their perusal. 
Who | 


We have read nothing for a long time which has interested us so much. | 


ould have supposed, for instance, that the cost of the Locomotives alone, on the 
Camden and Amboy Road, amounted to upwards of One Hundred and Twenty- 

hree Thousand Dollars ? 

Cost of the Camden and Amboy Rail Road, 

BRANCH ROAD AND APPENDAGES. 





123,840 67 | 























$2,829,797 36 





Joun R. Tomson, Sec’y. 








A iNew Project.—Some wag recommends, as every other project has failed 
to subdue the Seminoles, that the Government plant the morus multicaulis all 
ever Florida, as it has been ascertained that every branch contains two hundred 
and forty two shoots ! 

A lady in this city, a few days since, having purchased some sausages of a 
couple of lads, overheard them disputing about the money. “Give me half 
on’t,” says ene. ‘‘No I won’t, I’ll have it all,” says the other. ‘ Now that 
an ves Pac ge yh? Jo, - os pup was mine.” It is needless to 
say not relishi idea of eati uppy sausages, threw her 
bengele tate ng = ng ing puppy 


concluded to offer for sale some ef his Dishley or New Leicester sheep. We 
saw his flock in September last, and have no hesitation in saying that they are 
equal to any of that breed we ever saw, and we have seen many. We subjoin a 
few extracts from Mr. Parsons’ letter. Zanesville Gazette. 

“My sheep, you would scarcely know again, they have so increased in size. 
This climate suits them far better than their native one. They have, since they 
have been up, had little more than oat straw to eat, and are greatly too fat for 
breeding sheep, or even for the butcher. iam now thoroughly convinced that I 
could keep five of my Leicesters on the same quantity and quality of food as 
would be nec to sustain life in three of the sheep of this country—and the 
former should be fat, whilst the others would keep themselves quite lean. In 
these matters, of course, there is much in the blood. I would not say that ail 
Leicesters will do that, because I know they will not—but I do know, that purer 
blood cannot be obtained than mine possess. 

“T have two or three ewes, notwithstanding the mean keep they have had for 
the last three months, that weigh 33 pounds per quarter, and will, at clip time, 
shear 10 ds of wool each. ‘These are the characteristics of sheep to breed 
from—at Teast I think so.” 


ALLOWANCE OF WATER TO HORSES. 

It is by no means an uncommon notion that if horses are to be got into con- 
dition for work, they should be allowed to drink but a very small quantity of 
water. On what physiological basis this opinion is founded, I confess appears to 
me a perfect mystery. Nevertheless, as many persons adopt this treatment, it is 
fitting to notice it.. For my own part, I have ever found that it is an extremely 
bad plan to stint a horse in his water, and have consequently always made a prac- 
tice of leaving plenty of it at all times within reach of every horse I have had. 
Of course I do not intend to say that then a horse comes in heated from exercise, 
he should be suffered to drink, or should have a bellyfull of water just prior to 
being ridden ; but if a horse be watered ad libitum in the morning, he will not 
require to drink again for some hours, and should never be allowed to do so then 
unless perfectly cool. Those horses that are only supplied with a limited quantity 
of water at a time, and are never permitted to slake their thirst fully, will 
be much more liable to be griped, if at any time they by chance should drink their 
fill, than those who are always suffered to take as much as nature dictates to 
them; but shoulda horse have been hard worked and come into his stable very 
hot, I would, after having seen him well dried, only give him a small quantity, 
for two reasons; first, because his eagerness for water, may lead him to drink 
more at a time than is good for him; and, secondly, because a large quantity of 
water will probably cause him to break out into a cold sweat, in which he may 
remain all night, if not looked to. After having taken a third, or less, of a stable 
pailful of water, he should be kept without any for some time, and then be allowed 
to take what he pleases. When, however, you intend to stint your horses in 
this way, do not suffer your groom to offer him a pailful of water, and to take it 
from him when he has drank a small portion of it, but let just the quantity you 
wish him to have, and no more, be given to him; he will then feel to a certain 
degree satisfied with what he gets, whereas by taking from him what he expects 
to have, he becomes fretful and discontented. In the first stance he makes up 
his mind to slake his thirst with a short allowance of water; whereas his just ex- 
pectations are baulked in mid career, and his imagination cheated as it were in 
the height of his enjoyment—and there is much more in this than may be sup- 
posed. Physiologists are well aware of the connexion existing between the 
stomach and the brain; and those who have not enquired into this fact must 


either do so before they attempt to refute it, or take what I have said as proved. 
English Sporting Magazine. 








THE COTTON CROPS OF THE WORLD. 


There is no subject connected with commerce or agriculture, which possesses a | 


higher interest for the citizens of the United States, than the production and con- 
sumption of cotton. We have, on more than one occasion, devoted our columns 
to the insertion of information upon the subject ; and our attention is particularly 
called to it just now, in consequence of a recent publication of a valuable letter, 
signed “Cotton Plant,” in a spirited New York paper, called “ ‘The Whip.”— 
The writer commences by stating that the entire growth of cotton in the world is 
set down at 1,000,000,000 Ibs. | Of this 550 millions are supposed to be grown in 
the United States, 30 in Brazil, 8 in the West Indies, 27 in Egypt, 36 in the west 
of Africa, 190 in the West of Asia, 35 in Mexico and South America, except Bra- 
zil, and 14 millions elsewhere. 

Thus, at 10 cents per lb., a price below which it has rarely ever fallen, this crop 
is worth 100,000,000 dollars. For the last fifty years, however the value (though 
often fluctuating suddenly and widely has averaged 19 1-2cts. At this price the 
present growth of the world is worth $192,500,000. 

Of this, about 350 millions of pounds are consumed and manufactured in 
England, about 150 millions in the United States, 80 in France, 250 in China and 
India, 25 in South America and Mexico, including Brazil ; 35 in Germany, 45 in 
Turkey and Africa, 10 in Spain, 20 in Russia, and the remainder elsewhere. 

The value of cotton manufactures in England is believed to be annually about 


is put to cows. 


belly, thick rump and thighs, straight back veins, large 
short broad hoof. The best colors dak red cadens —_—as 

When a cow is found to produce calves which make cows oF oxen of th 
description, she should be kept for a breeder, and her calves, provided they come'e 
proper season, sho ised instead i i 
toate — raised of being committed to the butcher, as they 

alves, for raising, should be b t forth in the spring ; 
late will not so wal Galas the a winter. yee if Ieifens will wana » 
to the third year before they are with calf, while those that are calved earlier will 
usually bring forth a year sooner. : 

It often happens, through want of attention, that the best cows for breeding 
bring their calves too late for raising, and it is too generally the practice among the 
farmers, to be governed by no other rule of decision, with respect to the calves 
they will raise, except of their being brought forth in proper season : while they 
— improvidently let their best cows calve out of season, and for that reason 

them. 

Heifers generally arrive at the age of puberty when they are eighteen months ; 
though in some instances they have brought forth calves before thet time. The 
better they are kept, the sooner they will breed ; if however, they breed so early, 
they should be highly kept ; for otherwise they will be apt to be stunted in their 
subsequent growth. Mr. Bakewell used to keep his Dishly breed of heifers from 
the bull until the age of three; Sir John Sinclair attributes to this their often 
missing being with calf. It is believed to be best to follow nature’s law ; let them 
go to the bull as soon as they feel the inclination. 

— of cattle are much improved by crossing, or mixing different kinds to- 
gether. 

_ As the purest American breed is almost universally a mixture, we may con- 
| sider that a favorable circumstance to the raising from it a valuable stock, which 
| may possess all the superior characteristics of the English breed. 

ri in doing this, much sound discretion and practical science is to be ex- 
ercised. 

In Great Britain, much pains has been taken to select breeds which should 
unite the two qualities of being the best for milking, and the kindest to fatten ; 
but hitherto such breeds are not to be found. It has been observed, however, by 
Sir John Sinclair, that by great attention, a breed might probably be raised, the 
males of which might be well calculated for the shambles, and the females produce 
abundance of milk, and yet when they reached eight or nine years, might be easily 
fattened. He further adds, that some English and Scottish breeds have nearly 
reached this point of perfection. 

‘To improve the breed, it is also of importance that there should be no fornica- 
tion between animals which are nearly related; consanguinity between the bull 
and the cow which is put to him. This seems to be agreeable to the laws of na- 
ture, and among men is strikingly exemplified in the degeneracy of the race, 
where the posterity of some small secluded districts constantly intermarry with 
relatives ; or where the pride of families has served to preclude a due intermix- 
ture with others. 

For the bull, the finest looking calf, possessing as nearly as can be judged, the 
| foregoing requisites for a good ox, should be selected, and from the finest of the 

breed which he is intended to propagate ; and he should not be suffered to go to 

| the cow until he has attained a good growth. Suffering young, or dwarfish, or ill- 

| looking bulls to go to cows, only tends to degenerate the breed, and in the two 

| former cases, the cow, by being served with such, frequently misses having a calf. 

| ‘The bull should have good keeping, so that he may be in prime condition when he 
Lathrop’s Farmers Libtary. 











ON TRANSPLANTING FRUIT TREES. 
CounrTSVILLE, S. C., January 28th, 1840. 

Dr. R. W. Gibbes—Dear Sir :—The season for transplanting fruit trees being 
at hand, I will endeavor to give a few hints on the subject. Owing to the at- 
tention paid to our cotton crop, too little care has been given to the orchard, and 
in many instances, scarce a fruit tree is to be seen on some of the plantations in 
the State. This is wrong—for besides the gratification of having good fruit for 
our tables, the refuse can always be put to good use on the farm, for stock, and 
with a little care the hogs can be brought through the summer season, when corn 
is scarce and in demand, upon fruit alone. And even the little fruit that is cul- 
tivated, is of a very inferior quality. Let every planter who has given it little 
or no attention, begin to make preparation this season for an orchard, and he 
will be re-paid for his labor. 

January and February are the proper months in this climate for transplanting 
fruit trees. ‘The holes should be made at least three feet in diameter and two 
feet indepth. If possible, some attention should be paid in selecting a proper 
situation—a good level piece of land with clay bottom is to be preferred; the 
trees will be more lasting and thrifty, if planted in such soil, than any other. 
A great error has occurred here in planting too far apart. About 16 feet apart 
is the best distance that can be adopted—they will do better, and will not be so 


/much exposed to the scorching rays cf the summer’s sun, the fruit will always 
_ receive sufficient warmth for mpening, if kept well pruned. 











The first object is to select the best cows we have among us, from which we 
must raise our calves; and in making this selection, a due regard is to be had to 
the uses for which they are intended. If the best milch cows are desired, select 
from the best breeds of those which are known to be the best for that use ; those 
which yield the most of such cream as makes the best butter, in any one year, 
are generally to be preferred. The size of the cow is not so material ; as it is 
found that all cattle eat nearly in proportion to their respective sizes. What 
would be nec to feed one of the large Lancashire breed cows, would be 
nearly sufficient for two of the Alderny breed, while the milk of two latter would 
probably nearly double that of the former. There is hardly any breed of neat 
cattle but what are sufficiently large for milch cows, if well kept. 

A perfect cow, says the compiler of the Complete Grazier, should have a 
broad smooth forehead, black eyes, large clean horns, thick skin, large deep body, 





| strong muscular thighs, large white or yellow udder, with long elastic teats, to- 
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from the landing of the steamboat, which plies daily to and from New York. j 

Also a farm in Manalaoan, on the road from Freehold to New York, by the wa me 
Camden and Amboy Railroad, about 7 miles from Monmouth Court meen, ee = 
about 600 acres of arable, meadow, and wood land. The above two — - in fact they 
by none in the County, for grain and grass, or for the beauty of the oo acres, can be 
are the best grazing farms in the county. The last farm containing half the purchase 
divided into 3 farms, and will probably be sold in that way. About one 


money may lay on each farm. call on elther of the subscribers. 


An rson wishing to view the premises ma 
an “ DANIEL HOLMES, Holmdel. | assignees of N. S. W. 
[feb29 4t) DAVID H. ELLIS, Freehold. wae 


NEW ORLEANS RACES, ECLIPSE COURSE. 
HE New Orleans Races, over the Eclipse Course, commence on Wednesday, _ 
18th of March next, and continue one week, The purses, whisk — 50 ER. 
liberal, willbe made known hereafter. .N. 
New Orleans, Jan. 6, 1840.—{)y 18] 
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RACES ANI) MATCHES TO COME. hed 

Avousta, Ga. - - - - Lafayette J.C. Spring Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 10th 

Battimors, Md. - - Kendall Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 12th May. 

CoLumsus, Ga. - - - Jockey Club S Races, 2d Tuesday, 24th April. 

Cross Keys, Va. - - Cross Keys Course, J. C. Spring Races, 3d Tuesday, 21st April. 

Favette, Mo. - - - J. C. Spring M + 2d yp weeny 4 14th May. 

MOBILE, Ala. - - - - Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 24 Tuesday, 10th March. 

MILLEDGVILLE, Ga. Jockey Club Spring Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 24th March. 

Maoon, Ga. - - - - - Central Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 7th April. 

New YorxCirr - - - Union Course, J. C. a ist Tuesday, 5th May. 

New Orueans, La. - Eclipse Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 34 Wednesday, 18th March. 
7 ” - ye “6 7 $1 a side, P. P., Mile heats, between 
the 2 yr. olds of ¥Y. N. Oliver and Kenner & Chapman, Spring 
Meeting of 1840. 

Louisiana Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, last Thursday, 26th March. 

Louisiana Course, Match, $2000 a side, h. ft., Mile heats, between 
Mr. J. R. Grymes’ 2.yr. old gr. Leviathan colt and J. F. Miller’s 
Fairly Fair, S : eeting = 9m 

Rarzien, N.C Spri eeting uesday in April next. 

Trenton,N.J. - - py) . C. Spring Meeting, 4th Tuesday, 26th May. 

Tuscumsta, Ala. - - Frankl Co. Course, Spring Meeting, Ist week in May next. 

Wasuinoton Crry- National Course, J.C. Spring Meeting, Ist Tuesday 5t — a 

Waynessoro’, N.C. Randolph Macon Course, J.C Sp’g Meeting, 2d Tuesday 14th Apri. 


Stallions for 1830. 


, : ‘ . : : : img the season 
I> Notices like the following (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during t 
er Five dollars. To = pe B woes who advertise their horses in detail (to the amount of 


Twenty dollars) inthis paper, no charge will be made. 


NDREW,, by Sir Charles, dam by Herod, at Newmarket Race Course, ~ 
at S75—$100, and $1 to the groom. O. P. Hare. 


ALN DERBY, Imported, by Velocipede, out of Kate by Catton, at L. J. Polk’s farm, Maury 
Co., Tenn., 4 miles from Mt. Pleasant, at $60, $75, and $100, and $1 to the groom. 
ARGYLE, by Monsieur Tenson, out of Thistle by Ogle’s Oscar, at W.R. Smith’s planta- 

tion, Laurens District, S. C., at $50. 

AUTOCRAT, Imported, by Grand Duke, out of O!ivetta by Sir Oliver, at Clarksville, Tenn., 
limited to 55 mete at 60 and $70. "Address James McClure & Co. 
BELSHAZZAR. Imported, by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews, at the stable 

of Thos. Aldereon, Nashville, Tenn., at $75 and $125, and $1 to the groom. 


CHILTON, by Seagull, dam by Hazzard, at Wm. M. Snyder’s stable, 5 miles from Paris, 
and 4 from Grand View, Ragar Co., Illinois, at $15. 

CRITIC, by Eclipse, dam by Eclipse Herod, at C.S. W. Dorsey’s stable, 12 miles from 
Baltimore, Md., and 2 from, Ellicott’s Mills, at $40 and $60. 


CHEROKEE, by Sir Archy, out of Roxana by Hephestion, at Maj. John D. Casey’s stable, 
Louisville, Missouri, at $40 and $60, and $1 tothe groom. 


DRONE, by Mons. Tonson, out of Isabella, the dam of Picton, etc., by Sir Archy, at the 
Kenda!! Course, near Baltimore, Md., at $30 and $50. James B. Kendall. 


ECLIPSE, by Duroc, out of Miller’s Damsei by Imp. Messenger, at James Swanson’s 
stable, near Franklin, Tenn., limited to sixty mares at $100. 


EMANCIPATION, Imported, by Whisker, dam by Ardrossan, at Halifax Court House, 
Va., at $100. and $1 to the groom. John Wimbish. 


FELT, Imported, by Langar, out of Steam by Waxy Pope, at the stables of John R. Sne- 
diker, near the Union Course, Long Island, at $60 the season, and $1 to the groom. 


FOP, Imported, by Stumps, dam by Fitz James, at Co). F.C. H. Miller’s, 2m. from Cnapel 
Hill, Marshall Co., Tenn.. at $50 and $75. A, 

GOVERNOR HAMILTON, by Andrew, dam by Bonaparte, at Elsberry Roberson’s stable, 
Upson County, Ga., at $50 and $75. 


GLENCOE, Imported, by Sultan, out of Trampoline by Tramp, at the Forks of Cypress, 
near Florence, Ala., at $100 the season, and $1 to the groom. James Jackson. 


GREY EAGLE, by Woodpecker, out of Ophelia by Wild Medley, at Sidney Burbridge’s 
stable, Forest Hill, near Frankfert, Ky. He is limited to 75 mares at $100 each. 


HEDGFORD, Imported, by Filho da Puta, out of Miss Craigie by Orville, at Geo. E. 
Blackbunn’s stable, Franklin Co., Ky., 7 miles from Frankfort, at $100. 


HIBISCUS, I ted, by Sultan, out of Duchess of York by Waxy, at the farm of George 
Fryer, near the Washington race Course, Charleston, S.C., at $40, and $1 to the groom. 


IBRAHIM PACHA, Imported, of the pure Bedouin Arab stock, at J. G. Smith’s Solitude 
Farm, 4 m. south of Cheek’s Cross Roads, Jefferson Co., East Tenn., at $50 to insure 


JOHN a ee Bertrand, out of Grey Goose by Pacolet, at L. Y. Craig’s stable, 
Versailles, Woodford Co., Ky., at $100. 

LEVIATHAN, Imported, by Muley, dam by Windle, at Col. George Elliott’s stable, Gal- 
latin, Tenn., at $150 the season, and $1 to the groom. 


LUZBOROUGH, Imported, by Williamson’s Ditto, dam by Dick Andrews, at the stable of 
Hickman Lewis, 9 m. west of Athens, Ala., at $100, and $1 to gm.—limited to 65 mares. 


LANGFORD, Imported, by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wanderer, 
at Penn’s Neck, 1 mile and a half south of Princeton, N. J , at $10—$15 and $20. 


MONARCH, Imported, by Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker, at Col. Wade Hampton’s 
Woodland’s Estate, near Columbia, S.C., under direction of Wm. A. Stewart, at $100. 

MERMAN, Imported, by Whalebone, out of Mermaid by Orville, at L. P. Cheatham’s farm, 
near Nashville, Tenn., at $75, abd $1 to the groom. 

MORDECAI, Imported, by Lottery, dam by Welbeck, at New Design, Twigg Co., Ky., at 
$60 and $80, and $1 to the groom Edmund Bacon. 


MONSIEUR TONSON, by Pacolet, out of Madame Tonson, at James E. Hutchison’s 
stable, Bourbon Co., Ky., 5miles west of Paris, at $60, and $1 to the g:00m. 


NONPLUS, Imported, by Catton, out of Miss Garforth by Walton, at Col. Richard Sin- 
gleton’s Fork Plantation, near Garner’s Ferry, on the Wateree River, at $50. 

OLIVER, by Mayday, out of Young Betsey Richards by John Richards, at O. Bailey’s 
Eagle Hotel, Trenton, N. J. 

PORTLAND, Imported, by Recovery, out of Caifacaratadaddera by Walton, at Gen. Jos. 
D. Thomas’ plantation, near Waynesboro’, Ga., at $40 - 

PRIAM, Imported, by Emilius, out of Cressida by Whiskey, at Hicksford, Va., 80 pay 
mares at $150 cash, and $1 to the groom. A. T. B. Merritt. 

PACIFIC, by Sir Archy, out of Eliza by a. Bedford, at Duke W. Sumner’s stable, 
Spring Grove, Tean., 7 miles north of Nashville, at $100, and $1 to the groom 

PICTON, by Imp. Luzborough, out of Isabella ky Sir Archy, at Hugh Robertson’s stables, 
La Grange, West Tennessee, at $60, and $1 to the groom. 

RIDDLES WORTH, Imported, by Emilius, out of Filagree by Soothsayer, at Alexander 
Carter’s stable, near Mount Meigs, Ala., at $100. 

ROBIN BROWN, by Mons. Tonson, out of Boston’s dam by Ball’s Florizel, at Walnut 
Grove, Marengo Co., Ala., at $30—$60, and 1 to groom. Henry A. Tayloe. 
SARPEDON, Imported, by Emilius, out of Icaria by The Flyer, at Hector Bell’s stable, 

Winchester, Va., at $60—$100, and $1 to the groom. 
SARACEN, by Eclipse, out of Sally Slouch by Virginian, at the stable of D. F. Winter, 
Belvidere, Warren County, N. J., at $10. 




















Petersburg, Va., 











































































































4 





STOCKHOLDER, by Sir Archy, dam by Imp. Citizen, at A.B. Newsam’s stable, near 
Lebanon, Wilson Co., Tenn., at $75 and $125, and $1 to the groom. 


SARPEDON, Imported, by Emilius, out of Icaria by The Flyer, at Hector Bell’s stable, 
near Winchester, Va., at $60 and $)00, and $1 to the groom. 
SHARK, by Eclipse, out of Lady Lightfoot by Sir Archy, at E. H. Blackburn’s, Woodford 
Co., Ky., between Lexington and Frankfort, at $100. 
STEEL, byI we: Fylde,dam by Constitution, at Col. Edmund Townes’ stable, Granville 
_County, N.C., at $60 and $100. 
SHERIFF PACHA, Imported, of the pure | Syrian Arab stock, at J. G. Smith’s Solitude 
Farm, 4m. south of Cheek’s Cross Roads, Jefferson Co., East Tenn., at $75 to insure 
SHADOW, by Eclipse Lightfoot, out of Sally Slouch by Virginian, at N. B. Luse’s Brick 
Stable, Morristown, N.J.,near the Morris and Essex Rail Road, at $10. 


TORNADO, by am iy out of Polly Hopkins by Virginian, at the stable of John Drew, 
Union Course, L. I., at $20 the season. 


TRANBY, Imported, by Blacklock, dam by Orville, : 
Boonville, Cooper Co., Missouri, at $60 and $100. 


WOODPECKER, by Bertrand, dam by Imp. Buzzard, at his old stand in Bourbon Co., 
Ky.. 17 miles from Lexington, at $100. 

WHALEBONE, by Sir Archy, dam_by Pacolet, at John A. Reedy’s stable, Madison 
County. near Huntsville, Ala., at $50. 

iit EEE 


. THE JOCKIED FRENCHMAN. : 

A Frenchman in this country, who was little acquainted with horse jockeys 
or horse-flush, was greviously taken in by a cheat, in the purchase of a steed. 
He gave one hundred dollars for a miserable jade of an old mare that had been 
fattened up to sell; and she turned out to be ring-boned, spavined, blind and 
wind-broken. The Frenchman scon discovered that he had been used up in 
the trade, and went to request the jockey to take back the aimal, and refund 
the monev. 

‘“* Sare,” said he, ‘“‘I ave fetch back de mare horse vat you sell me, and I 
vant de money in my pocket back.” 

‘* Your pocket back!” returned the jockey feigning surprise ; “I dont un- 
derstand you.” 

“ You no stand under me!” exclaimed the Frenchman, beginning to gestic- 
ulate furiously ; “‘you no stand under me '!—Sare, by gar! you be one grand 
rascalle—you be like Sam—like Sam-—vot you call de little mountain ?” 

“Sam Hill, I suppose you mean?” 

‘Qui Monsieur—Sam de Hill—yes, sare you be like two Sam Hill. You 
sel] me one mare for one hundred dollaires—he no vort one hundred vent, by 

ar! 

‘Why, what's the matter with the beast 7” 

“Mattair! Sacre! Mattair do you say! Vy he’s all mattair—he no go at 
all—he got no leg, no feet, no vind,—he blind like one stone mit his eye—he 
- see nobody at all vid dat eye—he go v-heeze 0, v-heeze 0, like one forge 
; mage | bellows—he go limp, limp—he no go over all de ground—he no trave] 
i = de merge sare, he is von grand cheat—you must take him, 

‘ Refund the money ! Ob, no, coulda’t think of such a thing.” 


“Vat! You no fund : 
dollure hecee det ne se waa money! You sheaty me vid one hundred 


‘ I never promised you that she would go.” 























+ Charles McCormick’s stable, near 




















my money vat I pay for him 1’ 


own borr 


** By gar! vat is one horse good fur ven he no go. He be no better as one . 


’ 


dead shackass, by gar. Vill you, sare, take the mare-horse back, and give me | T scriber near Winchester, Vas et $60 the season, and $100 
h | the groom in every case. The season will expire 


«« No, sir, I cannot—’twas a fair bargain ; your eyes were your market, as we | 
ntlemen of the turf say.” 

« Gentleman de turf! You be no gentleman at all—you be no turf. Mon 
Dieu ! you be one grand Turk—von sacre damn deception. You cheat your 
modder—you play you rascalle trick on your own gotten fadder, you 
have no principle.” 

‘‘ The interest is what I go for.” 

‘‘ Yes, sare, your interest is no principle. 
Mon Dieu, vere you die ven you go to hell ? 
quicker by gar.” . 
Failing to obtain redress of the jockey, the poor Frenchman sent his “ mare- 
horse’ to an auctioneer to be sold. But the auctioneer seems to be about as 
great a rogue as the jockey, for he took care that the fees for selling should 
eat-up the price he got for the stecd. 
‘* By gar,” said the Frenchman when relating the story. ‘I be sheaty all | 
round. De shocky horse, he sheaty me in trade, and the hauctioneer, he sheaty | 
me in dispose of he hanimalle ; he sell de mare-horse for ten dollar, and by gar, | 
he sharg'd me ‘leven dollaire for sell him. Mon Dieu! so I be take all round | 
in. I lose ’leven and one hundred dollaire all in my pocket clear, for one sacre 
dam, limp, lump, v-heeze vind, no see at all, good for nothing shape of a mare- 
horse, vorse as nineteen dead shackass, by gar.” 


You von grand rascalle sheat.— 
De Diable—he fetch you no time 








An old lady in the country had an exquisite from the city to dine with her on 
a certain occasion. For the desert there was an enormous apple pie. “ La, | 
ma’am !”’ said the gentleman, ‘*hew do you manage to handle such a pie ?” 
“ Easy enough,” was the quiet reply : ‘‘ we make the crust up in a wheelbar- 
row, wheel it under an apple-tree, and then shake the fruit down into it.” 


Good Measure.—The Vandenhoffs recently played Romeo and Juliet, a five 
act tragedy, and Wives as they Were, a five act comedy, on the same evening. 


Picayuntana.—Absence of Mind.—A gentleman a few evenings since was 
roasting oysters. In a fit of abstraction he opened the tongs, swallowed them, 
and did not discover his mistake until he burnt his fingers in taking an oyster 
from the fire. 








: VETO FOR SALE. 
TT. thorough bred race horse Veto, by Gohanna, dam by Tom Tough, is now offered 
for sale. He is entirely sound, and in fine condition for rendering service as a 


stallion. Apply to . D. FLYNN, 
March 7-3t* Third Avenue and 69th street. 


CROSS KEYS (Va.) SPRING RACES. 
HE races over the Cross Keys Course, will commence the 3d Tuesday, 21st April, and 
continue four days. 

First day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, out of mares that never produced a 
winner, sub. $200 each, $75 ft. To name and close the last day of March. 

Second day—Proprietor’s Purse $300, free of discount, Two mile heats. 

Third day—Jockey Club Purse $500, free of discount, Four mile heats. 

Fourth day— Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mite heats, sob. $300 each, $100 ft. 
and close the last day of March. 

Same doy—Purse $100, entrance added, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

Any entries made to any of the above stakes should be addressed to the subscriber at 
Boykins Depot, Southampton County, Va. SAMPSON C. REESE, Proprtetor. 

Cross Keys, Feb. 29, 1840.—[{mar7) 


BERKSHIRE PIGS FOR SALE. 
HE subscriber, in consequence of returning to England, offers for sale the residve 
of his stock of Berkshire Pigs, at a price conformable to the times, viz., $10 per 
pair, when 8 weeks old. Caged and delivered on board any vessel in New York, free 
of extra charge. Cas? in all cases on delivery, and no communication replyed to, unless 








To name 





to be with foal or transferr 


will make his present season at the stable of the sub- 
to insure, with $1 cash to 
on the Ist of July next, at which time 
the money for his services willbe due, and payment expected. For the insurance, the 
money will be claimed as soon as the mare is ascertained to be in foal or transferred. 
All persons sending mares will be required to send their notes with them, for the sea- 
son, payable on the Ist of July, and for the insurance as soon as the mare is ascertained 
ed ; and if a mare insured should not prove with foal, the 

note will be returned. Excellent pasturage for mares will be furnished at 50 cents a 
week, or they wiil be plentifully fed on grain at $10 per month, pasturage included. 
Black servants boarded gratis while attending the mares. The expenses of keeping the 
mares must be paid before taking them aim 

Sarpedon in color, is a rich brown, 16 hands high, of the strongest conformation, and 
the most beautiful action ; his back and loin, so eves cham pe! strong, that he was thought 
to be master of fifteen stone—his blood of the purest and richest 7 England, and of en- 
tirely different crosses to any of our native mares; he possesses more of the M } 
and Beningbrough blood than any other horse ever imported, and a cross of either is par- 
ticularly admired in our mother land, and for speed and stoutness it is universally admi- 
red. Very few of Sarpedon’s get have been trained, and yet nearly all have been win 
ners, from one to four mile heats. 

PEDIGREE 


Sarpedon was got by the famous Emilius, the best stallion in England, and sire of 
Plenipotentiary, Riddlesworth, Priam, Scipio, and many otherof the best horses in the 
kingdom at all distances. His dam Icaria, by Flyer, grandam Parma, by Dick Andrews, 
equal to any horse of his day, both as a racer and stallion—May, by Beningbrough— 
Primrose, by Mambrino—Cricket, by King Herod—Sophia, by Blank—Lord Leigh’s 
Diana, by Second—-Hanger’s Brown Mare, by Stanyan’s Arabian, out of Gipsey, by ing 
William’s no tongued Barb— Makeless—Royal Mare. 

The Flyer was got by Vandyke Junior—dam Azalia, by Beningbrough—Gillifiower, by 


HIS superior En 


| Highflyer—Goldfinder, sister to Grasshopper, by Marske, (the sire of Eclipse, Shark, &c.) 


Cullen Arabian, Regulus, the best son of the Godolphin Arabian, &c.,&c. Vandyke was 
got by Walton, his dam Debchick, by Pot-8-os—Drab, by Highflyer—Hebe, by Chrysolite 


—Proserpine, sister to Eclipse. 
PERFORMANCES. 
He commenced his racing career in 1831, when 3yrs. old, at Newmarket : 


At Newmarket Craven Meeting, April 6, the Biddleston Dinner Stakes, of 100 sovs: 
each.h. ft. for colts, 8st 7lbs, fillies 8st 4lbs, R.M., five subsribers. 


Gen. Grosvenor’s br. c. Sarpe‘lon, by Emilius, 119]bs...............-.-.-2..----eeeee I 
Mr. Bataon%s &. £2 GBwM, OF TUMCHBOCR, TEGIIG sg ooo ooo en rock ccc cee ce cece ecccccccs 2 
Mr. Robinson’s ch. c. Frazieur, by Blaclock, 119]bs...........-...-.---.-- eee ceceee- 3 
sf a Ss og. = ep genial atl etnias 4 


Next day, at the same p'ace, sweepstakes of 100 sovs. cach, h. f., colts 8st Tibs, fillies 
8st 4lbs, fifteen subscribers. 


Gen. Grosvenor’s br. c. Sarpedon, 119]bs.........-. eee nnn n cee ee LO ee Nee Sees Tt 
Lord Grosvenor’s b.c. Metheglin, by Filho da Puta, 119lbs...................-.------ 2 
Duke of Grafton’s b. c. Scipio, by Emilius, 119!bs.......... LETS snide ences - 3 


Six to four on Sarpedon. 


At Newmarket, first Spring Meeting, April 19, renewal of tho 2000 gs. stake of 100 sovs 
each, h. f., colts 8st 7lbs, fillies 8st 4lbs, R.M., twenty-six subscribers. 


Lord Jersey’s ch. c. Riddlesworth, by Emilius, 119ibs... 2... 2.2.2... ...- eee cencccee 1 
a ae ee 2 
Lord Exeter’s ch. c. Bohemian, by Tramp, 119]bs..--.. 22... cece eee wee ene eee eceeee 3 
Duke of Richmond’s gr. c. Cindad Rodrigo, by Emilius, 119lbs..................--.-- 4 
Mr. Houldsworth’s br. c. Philip, by Filho, 119]bs... 2.22... - oe ee ee ww we ee ee eee 5 
Mr. Lumley’s b. c. Auditor, by Middleton, 119]bs.........--- EE SSS 6 


Riddlesworth lost one race only this year, and then was beat by Spaniel for the Derby, 
who was afterwards beat by Sarpedon.—Cindad won five times this year. Bohemian 
was own brother to Zinganee. 

Three days after, at the same place, Sarpedon beat Lord Exeter’s ch.c. Vagrant, by 
Tramp, 119lbs each, A.F., 200 gs.,h.f. Six to four on Sarpedon. 

At Stockbridge, June 8, Sweepstakes of 100 sovs. each, h. f. for 3 yrs old. 


| Mr. Saddler’s b. f. Delight, by Reveller, 116lbs_.............. Th a ae eae 
Lord Grosvenor’s b. c. Metheglin, by Filho, 116)b8... 0... .- noo nce cu cance cece cecce 2 
Gen. Grosvenor'’s br. c. Sarpedon, I19]bs (3lbs extra)... 0. 0.---cecece-eeccececece 3 
Be gh 9 RR ES yy tele HINE PIII 7 eta 
Dua MPI” ii, PO a a 5 


Next day, at the same place, he ran second to Little Red Rover, by Tramp, in Sweep 
stakes of 20 subscribers, one mile and ahalf. He afterwards beat the winner at Stam- 
ford, July 20, sweepstakes of 100 sovs. each, h. f., N.M. 





post paid. Tne Pigs deliverable about Ist May next. 
BENJAMIN BRENTNALL. 


English Neighborhood, Bergen County, New Jersey, Ist of March, 1840, 5 miles from 
New York. March 7.—3m. 
UNION RACE COURSE AND CLUB HOUSE. 

ALUABLE PROPERTY FOR SALE.—The entire unsuitability of a northern cli- 
mate for my family, added to a recent domestic affliction, has induced and deter- 
mined me to move back to Virginia tolive. I therefore offer at private sale the following 
property, situated on Long Islanc, about seven or eight miles from the city of New York, 
and immediately on the Rail Road and Turnpike leading from Brooklyn to the village of 
Jamaica. 

Ist. An undivided moiety of the Union Race Course, containing about sixty acres, 
more or less. 

2d. A lot of land adjoining said Race Course, fronting about eleven hundred feet on 
the Brooklyn and Jamaica Turnpike, beautifully situated, and containing about twelve 
acres by recent survey. The improvements on this lot consist of a large, commodious, 
and handsome house, 56 ft. by 52 ft., two stories high, basement and garret all finished, 
a large portico, front and rear. the whole length of the house—out-houses of almost 
every description, combining lodging-rooms for servants, ice house, coach house, wood 
house, cow house, stables sufficient to accommodate seventy-five race horses, and as 
many private—a garden, fertile, and handsomely enclosed,two pumps of pure water, &c. 
&c. The whole improvements are entirely new, arranged with some taste, and the 
house, in particular, so built, and the fixtures so arranged, as to render it well calculated 
either for a Hotel or private residence. In consulting the private comfort of the one, 
the conveniences of the other have not been neglected. . 

I wil! sell the above property jointly or separately, and on liberal terms as to price and 

ayment. 

4 Au communications on the subject before the first day of April next, may be directed 
to me at Petersburg, Virginia—after that time, and until the Ist of June to New York 
city. For the information of all concerned, I beg leave to state, that I shall attend to 
the Course, as usual, until some other arrangement be made. 

Petersburg, Va., Feb. 20, 1840.—[{mar7) D. H. BRANCH. 


SWEEPSTAKES, EAGLE COURSE, TRENTON, N. J. 
1 following Sweepstakes are now open to come off over the Eagle Course, at the 
Spring Meeting of 1840, which will commence on Tuesday, May 26, which is the 

Tuesday following the Philadelphia and Camden races. 

No.1. A Sweepstake for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 forfeit. 
more tomakearace. To nameand close Ist of April. 

No. 2. A Sweepstake for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft. Three or moret 
makearace. To name and close as above. 

No. 3. A Sweepstake for 4 yr. olds that never won, sub. $200 each, h. ft., Two mile 
heats. Three or more to make arace. Toname and close as above. 


Four mile Stake, 

No.4. A Sweepstakes for all ages (Bostonexcluded), four mile heats, sub. $500 each, 
forfeit $200, the 2d best to receive back his stake; the Proprietor to add $1000 to the 
Stake if more than one start ; three or more to make a race: to name and close on the 
Ist of April, and to come off on the last day of the races. 

Trenton, N. J., Jan. 30, 1840.—[feoij O. BAILEY, Secretary. 


RALEIGH (N. C.) STATE COURSE. 
TS SPRING RACES over the State Course, will commence on the 4th Tuesday, the 
28th of April next. 

Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, Four mile heats, sub. $2000 each, h. ft. To name and 
close Ist July, 1840. Fourormoreto make arace. Nowtwosubs. Tobe run the Fall 
Meeiing of 1840. DAVID McDANIEL. 

Raleigh,N. C., Jan. 24, 1840.—[feb1 


MiLLEDGVILLE (Ga.) SPRING RACES 
wie commence on the 4th Tuesday, 24th March, and continue four day. The fol- 
lowing purses will be given :— 
First day—Purse $250, Two mile heats. 
Second day—Purse $400, Three mile heats. 
Third day—Purse $600, Four mile heats. 
Powe dey--Pasve $250, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
eb. 22. 








Three or 














H. F. YOUNG & Co., Prop’rs. 


MAYSVILLE (Ky.) JOCKEY CLUB. 
4k ~ races ove the Beachland Course will commence in future on thelst Taesday 
May, and thedr2 Tuesday in Sept. joct26) W. J. STRATTO N, Proprietor 


FOR SALE, 
A FIRST RATE TRAINER, 27 years of age. Any person wishing to buy, may apply to 
J. S. Garrison, City Hotel, New Orleans, La., or Thos. Watson, Alabama Hotel, 
Mobile. Feb. 1. 











FOR SALE 
, is ~ well-known Trotting horse AWFUL. For particulars apply at the New York 
Hippona, 65 and 67 Watt street. CODDINGTON & McMANUS, | 
Now York, December 28, 1839. 


WATKINS & ASKHAM, 
RENCH AND ENGLISH TAILORS AND DRAPERS, No. 61 Nassau Street, New 








York, and 180 Regent Street, London. Uniforms and Fancy Dresses. Diplomatique | 
and other Appointments. Prices extremely low for cash. (decl4] 


FOR SALE. 
A BROOD MARE, imported by the subscriber from England. She was bred by Mr. 
Richardson, nea: York, and sold when 2 yrs. old tothe celebrated Mr. Beardsworth 
for 360 guineas. 

In 1834, at 3yrs. old,she ran at Wooster Spring Meeting, for a sweepstakes, entrance 
20 guineas, in which five colts only started. Before the race the odds were in her favor 
against the field| When near the goal, and nearly a distance ahead of her competitors, 
she was thrown down by a mare crossing the track,injured in her fore leg, and rendered 
incapable of farther performance. 

She is of dark bay color, 15 hands 1 inch high, of good racing shape, and possesses an 
excellent constitution. Her stock is of the most durable character and blood, not sur- 
passed by any of the late importations. 

She is by Lottery, out of Novice by Young Filho da Puta—her dam the Walton mare 
weve Se Mr. Morris’ in 1808-9—Two-shoes by Asparagus, out of sister to Mother Bunch | 

y Mercury. 

Britannia (for so I call her) is now supposed to be in foal to Duane. Gentlemenin the 
West or South desirous to purchase may have a great bargain. Price $1000, and no less. 
Payment received in Cotton and Tobacco, if more convenient tothe purchaser. Apply to 

eb. 22. W. WALLACE COOK, Philadelphia. 


Gen. Grosvenor’s br. c. Sarpedon, 116lbs... 2... 2. enon enon cece cece cone ccacccceccees I 

a er ms 0, We I, I etc ai ee eC caumenecwsud 2 
Two days after, at the same place, the foal stakes of 30 sovs. each, 20 ft., N.M. 

Gen. Grosvenor’s br.c. Sarpedon, 119]bs... 2... 2.2... eee e oe se a CS ee we 2 

Mr. Houldsworth’s b. c. Simon, 119]bs..- 0... oo ee ce cee wenn ween nue ceded 2 


At Newmarket, October Meeting, Handicap Sweepstakes of 30 sovs. each, 20 ft , for 3 yr. 
olds, 6subscribers. 


Mr. Payne’s ch. c. Paddy, by St. Patrick, 98lbs..............- vilcths cPulitewécvabdts 1 
Duke of Grafton’s b. c. Aneas, by Emilius, 106lbs............-...... .... ccc ccencecce 2 
Gen. Grosvenor’s br. c. Sarpedon, DISIDS. .. .... 2. ccc cece ccccecccccccccccccceccee . 8 
mae. VameiNRUNO OR. 6. TUE BOUIN oi dati odin msds Seika tite chanced wtBedectacie 4 
Mr. Hunter’s brother to Christina, 98lbs............ ROLE IL EE mene, © 


Two days after, at the same place, the Audley End Stakes of 30 sovs. each, for horses of 
allages, 2 yr. olds excepted, A.E.C. 


Gir BE. Weeds’ Lacotin, 5 yv0 GIG, B07 Gene ence cacequccuancecceceecéancecesecees a 
Mr. Chapman’s The Cardinal, 4 yrs. old, 119]bs..........-----«-....... ...cecceee.. 2 
Gen. Grosvenor’s Sarpedon,3 yrs. old, 100ibs.........-..... aE Sa eR IM 8 
Lord Exeter’s Anthony, 3 yrs. old, 96Ib8... 2 <. ccc cece ccccecee noes ncccnccecccccccce 


* . ” 4 
Rough Robin, The Saddler, Spaniel, Protocol, Sketch Book, and Vestris, all started, but 
were not placed—Glenartney, Variation, Agreeable, Rubini, Zacharelli, and Elvas paid 
forfeit. A most capital field. Lucetta wasthe best mare of her day. The Cardinal was 
a winner six times this year. Glenartney who beat Mameluke, Lucetta, &c. He also 
started for the Derby, at Epsom, won by Spaniel, whom he beat as above, and for a 
sweepstakes at Ascot Heath, won by Vestris whom he beat as above also the next year. 
1832, at Newmarket Craven Meeting, he was beat by Oxygen and Mazeppa for the first 
class of the Oatlands Stakes, beating Capt. Arthur, who beat Priam during this week, 
Snarl, Anthony and another. A fine field. 
At Newmarket first Spring Meeting, Sweepstakes, 30 sovs. each, 20 ft., D.J., upwards of 
two miles, six subscribers. 


Gen. Grosvenor’s br. c. Sarpedon, by Emilius, 3 yrs. old, 102lbs...............------- 1 
Mr. Stonehewer’s b.f. Variation, 4 yrs. old, 116]b8...........--.--c-------ce-ceeeeeee Z 
Duke of Richmond’s b. f. Conciliation, 3 yrs. old, 98lbs...........-..--------see-eee0 3 
Mr. Greatrix’s ch. f. Schumla, 4 yrs. old, 108Ibs.........---cs«.-- ccc cccccccccoscce. 


An excellent field—Variation was winner of the Oaks, and other races in 1830, 1831, 
1832. Conciliation and Schumla both had been great winners. Twoto one against Va- 
riation, and five to two against Sarpedon. 

At Ascot Heath, June 21—he was beat by Priam, for the Eclipse foot, and 200 sovs., 
added to a sweepstakes of 100 sovs. each, weight for age. 

At Stockbridge, June 26—The Gold Cup, value 100 sovs., added to a sweepstakes of 10 
sovs. each, weight for age, gentlemen rides. 


Gen. Grosvenor’s br. c. Sarpedon, 4 yrs. old, rode by Lord Wilton,.146}bs............ tT 
Mr. Biggs’ ch. h. Little Red Rover, 5 yrs. old, 160ibs......-....----.ee---oeesececenee 2 
Sir_F. Johnstone’s b. h. Glenartney, aged, 16llbs...........---------.--...0.0+e cocce 8 


_Five to four against Sarpedon, two to one against Glenartney. Little Red Rover won 
six times this year. 
Same day—The Bibury Stakes of 25 sovs. each, with 30 added by the Club, two miles, 
24 subscribers. 


Count Matuschevitz’s ch. h. Lawnsleevs, 6 yrs. old, 122lbs..............-.eeeeeee--e I 
edhe nihin en. heer. 4 a I ge seer Eee temenetentts 2 
Gen. Grosvenor’s br. c. Sarpedon, 4 yrs. old, 120]bs.........-- 0-0 2+ -nceecencececce 3 
Mr. Price’s ch. h. Duplicate, 5 yrs. old, 11 1bs_.. 0.02... 20--ecee seen nc--ecececeeeese 4 
Lord Wilton’s ch. h. Rough Robin, aged, 119]bs...-....-............................ 


5 
At amiotd, July 18th,—The Burghley Stakes of 25 sovs., with 25 added from the Stand 


Gen. Grosvenor’s b. c. Santillane, 3 yrs. old, 8@lbs.........-......-.-. ee eeeceece ! 
Gen. Grosvenor’s br. c. Sarpedon, 4 yrs. old, 180)bs.. ....cueees-.- Ceecwccces ttereeee 
Lord Exeter’s b. f. by Catton, 4 yrs. old, 105Ibs........................ 3 
Mr. Flintham’s b. g. Anti-Catholic, 6 yrs. old, 119ibs.__. | eee | 4 


Dr. Willis’ b. g. by Tirerius, 6 yrs. old, 108lbs, Frantic, 4 y ( $ i 

. : 8. 8, , 4 yrs. old, 108)bs, Gerardine, 
4y rs. old, 102ibs, and Generous, 3 yrs. old, 88ibs, also started, and were not placed. 
awe at the same place—A Gold Cup value 100 sovs., weight for age, three times 


Gen. Grosvenor’s br. c. Sarpedon, 4 yrs. old, 119lbs.......... 
Mr. Bromhead’s b. c. Butcher Boy, 4 Ring old, (> pv aneaammtrapsnamets oS: : 
Lord Exeter's br. m. Varna, 6 yrs. old, SE Ahonteats tights rencaces chee e 


Sir. G. Heathcote’s b. c. Ferdousi, 4 yrs. old, 1]2ibs_........-.- eieithnbedeinaidiane 4 

At Goodweod, Aug. 14, Sarpedon, 4 yrs, old, 125lbs, was beat by Lucetta, 6 yrs. old, 
13ilbs, and Changeling, 4yrs. old, 92lbs. This was a Handicap Race, and Lucetta, the 
best mare of her day, and 2 yrs. older than Sarpedon, was ordered to carry only 6lbs more ; 
and Changeling of the same age anda good horse, carried 33lbs less than Sarpedon. 
Next day, at the same place, he broke down in his left fore leg, when running for the 
King’s Plate. The next Spring, 1833, Sarpedon was again trained, but as might have 
been expected, he again broke down in his first race. 

_The above were all of his engagements. He never paid forfeit ; his owner running 
him tn or out of order; and under the miserable management of Gen. Grosvenor, he was 
frequently out of condition. Some of the English sporting works say, that the day he 
broke down, “he was fat enough for a Smithfield beef.” It will be perceived that he 
generally gave weight in his Handicap Races. HECTOR BELL. 

Near Winchester, February 21, 1840.—[{feb29}] 


‘ LAFAYETTE COURSE (Ga.) SPRING RACES 
\ iLL commence on the 2d Tuesday, 10th March, and continne four days. The fol- 
_ lowing purses will be given :— 
First day—Purse $250, Two mile heats. 
Second day—Purse $400, Three mile heats. 
Third day—Purse $600, Four mile heats. 
For nee Pease $250, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 





G. EDMONSON & Co., Prop'rs. 


witk oon VALUARLE LANDS IN ARKANSAS FOR SALE. 
sell on accommodating t sredi ying 3, ViZ.: 4 
| ae odating terms, and long credit, the following lands, viz.: an un 
1. The N. tof Sec. 32 T. 12 N. R. 4 W. containing 320 acres. 
2. S. W. f’l. ¢(S. of W. R.) of Sec. 28 “ 135. * 
3. S.E. fl. (Sof Sloo) “ Sec. 29 “ 74 
These lands lie in the Oil Trough Bottom, and are of the finest quality—Tracts No.. 
and 3 are better known ase “ Manly place,”—Tract No. 2is the one on which John WI 
ar =e now resid 
4. N. W. f Sec. 11 { . Oj —s i d 
Ae eae t of § *, Il{ 4 Ww Oil Trough superior land, 160 acres. 
6. OF W.t ec Ok 3 ‘ee “cc “cc ‘es “ 
mE Ww. $ 32 10 N.7 W. on Little Red River,—part of this tract first rate, 3206 Lots 
*‘ Noland’s addition” to the Town of Batesville, lying immediately in rear of Wm. Dick. 
inson’s premises. _ 
Also, some superior, well bred brood mares, with Volcano, and Tom Fletcher foals 
Batesville, Arks., Dec. 14th, 1839— {feb]} C.F. M. NOLAND. | 














THEATRICAL, 
LAYS, OPERAS, and FARCES, No. 52 Chatham-street, New York.—TURNER & 
FISHER import direct from London every Play, immediately on being issued from 
the press, with the utmost possible regularity and despatch, and keep always on hand 
the largest assortment of theatrical works in the country. 

Managers of Theatres, Ladies and Gentlemen of the profession, Clubs, Amateurs, &c. 
will find it to their interest to call, before seeking elsewhere, as the advertisers assure 
them that nothing in the play. way can be purchased, but which will be found at their 
establishment, and which will be disposed of on the most accommodating terms. 


Now publishing in numbers, “ Turner’s Dramatic Library of Acting Plays,” embracing 
the most popular pieces of the present day. 

Cumberland’s British and Minor Drama; Duncomb’s British Theatre; Miller’s Modern 
Acting Drama ; Strange’s edition of Buckstonc’s Dramas, and Bayly’s Farces—complete 
sets always on sale. 

Wholesale orders attended to with promptness. 





New;plays,done up instrong wrappers, and sent by mail to any part of the Union. 





S.J.SYLVESTER’S 
TOCK AND EXCHANGE OFFICE, is not removed, but continues at 22 Wall Stree 
and 130 Broadway, at which effice he has been established for the last 15 years. 

Uncurrent Money taken at the lowest market rates, and if sent from abroad, proceeds 
can be drawn at sight, or remittance will be returned according to instructions. 

- Collections—Notes and Drafts coliected on a)! parts of the United States, Canadas, and 
urope. 

Drafts at sight for £5 and upwards, payable on any part of England, Ireland, Scot- 
land, or Wales, can always be obtained, as also Bills on Paris and Hamburg, or persons 
at a distance have only to remit the amount to S. J. Sylvester, with instructions, to 
ensure prompt attention. 

Bills of Exchange, Bank of England notes, and all descriptions of Foreign Gold boughs 
at the highest price. ; 

Stocks, Corporation Bonds, and ether secuties bought and sold. All communications 
must be addressed to S. J. SYLVESTER, 

Dec. 28. 130 Broadway and 22 Wall street. 
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WORTHY THE ATTENTION OF THE PUBLIC. 
ERY valuable Property in the City of Raleigh and its vicinity, forsale—FINE BLOUD 


STOCK, &c. 
The subscriber, finding it impossible from his extensive engagements in another State, 
‘coma ‘that time mer Seans mem to his business here, requisite to its being properly 


conducted, offers for saie or rent THE EAGLE HOTEL, in the City of Raleigh, at pre-, 
al by him. The Hotel, as every one knows, acquainted with it, is as desira- 
e property as can be owned, if the Proprietor can give his personal attention to it. It 
5 now thoroughly furnished, and the purchaser or lessee could take immegiate posses- 
sion. Few situations in the United States offer so fine a chance for the profitable in- 


vestment of money. ‘ . : S 
“Al ~ a Lot of G uni, containing Six Acres, with anew Dwelling, Stone Stable, and 


eat so, a Plantation on Crab Tree Creek, Mrithin 2 miles of Raleigh, containing 678 


A cress, -luding all necessary buildings for a comfortable residence. 

2 a oye of Wood Land, about four miles from the city, lying near the old Hills- 
ro’ vad. : . . 

" = pe ove property will be sold on accommodating terms. Persons desirous of owning 

the os h Je, or any part thereof, are requested to make early application. f 

“Phe subscriver also offers for sale the whole of iis valuable stock of BLOOD HORSES 


follows, V1Z: 


Maria West, dam of Wagner and Fanny, foaied in 1827, by Marion, dam by Imp. 





Pee 


as 


No. 1. 
{ peed now in foal to Lmp. Priam. Produce entered in the Trial Stake, Nashville,Tenn., 
«/)00 each, to be run the dag previous to the Peyton Stake ; also, in the great Produce 
<:ake, tobe run over the Louisiana Course, New Orleans, $5000 entrance, four mile 
its, Fall of 1843; already five subscribers. 


~ No. 2. Polly Peachem, by John Richards, dam by Imp. Chance, foaled in 1828, now in 
il tolmp. Priam. Produce entered in the Produce Stake, 1843, mile heats, to be run 
er the State Course near Raleigh, $1000 entrance ; also, at Newmarket, Va., $1000 
ne number of the subscribers to these Stakes will be published in the ‘Spirit of the 
Times” soon after fanuary. 
No.3. Mary Blunt, ch. m. by Sir Charles, dam by Alfred, foaled in 1833. 

No. 4. Lady Roland, b. m. by Tariff, dam by Ball’s Florizel, now in foal to Imp. Priam. 

No. 5. Alary Ann, b. m. by Gohanna, dam by Sir Charles, now in foal to Imp. Priam. 

No.6. Lady Chesterfield, ch. m. foated in 1830, by Arab, her dam by Imp. Knowsby, now 

foalto Imp. Priam. 

No.7. Lama, ch. m. foaled in 1830, by Sir Charles, dam by Imp. Buzzard, now in foal to 

mp. Priam. 

No. 8. A Dun Mare, foaled in 1832, by Sir Charles, in foal by Red Wasp. 

No.9. One half ch. f. Fanny, by Eclipse, out of No. 1, 3 years old—half owned by Col. 
Hampron, of South Carolina, and now in his possession. 
f\No. 10. Dolly Trorpe, b. f. 2 yr. old, by Imp. Shakspeare, out of No. 2—won her Sweep- 
stakes over the State Course near Raleigh, nine subscribers, $200 each. 

No. ll. Rail Road, gr. c. 2 years old, by Imp. Felt, dam by Young Friday. 

No. 12. Half of b. f. Fanny Dingle, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, foaled in 1837—the 
other half owned by Maj. Thos. Doswell, Hanover county, Va. 

No. 13. A Bay Pilly, foaled in 1838, by Imp. Priam, out of No. 4—engaged at Newmar- 
ket, Va., 33 subscribers, $300 each ; also, at the State Couse, $1000 each. See Spirit of 
the Times, after January Ist, for number of entries. 

_No. 14. A Bay Filly, foaled in 1838, by Lyman, out of No. 5—engaged at Newmarket 
Va., 33 subscribers, $300 each, Spring 3 yr. olds. 

No. 15. Bay Filly, foaled in 1839, by Andrew, out of No. 1—engaged in the great Pey- 
@ n Stake for $150,000, and is considered one of the most promising entries in the Stake. 

No. 16. Bay Filly, foaled in 1839, by Imp. Priam, out of No. 5. 

No. 17, Bay Filly, foaled in 1839, by Imp. Priam, out of No. 6. 

_ The whole of the above Stock of Blood Horses will be sold at Public Sale,on the Ist 

day of July next, in the City of Raleighif not privately sold before that time. 
_Applications, personally or by letter, can be made, until the day of sale, at Raleigh, 

N.C. J. C. ROGERS. 
Raleigh, Jan. 1, 1840.—[jan25] 


BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 
’ — choice stock, of pure blood and unexceptionable pedigree, is offered for 
sale, ViZ.: 

No.1. Nancy Norwood, (dam of Atalanta,) by Thornton’s Rattler, out of a Bonaparte 
mare, she out of a double crossed Medley mare; now 14 years old, and in foal to Priam. 

2. Camilla, out of Nancy Norwood by Sussex ; now 6 years old, and open. 

3. A bay filly, out of Camilla by Priam, now atthe foot, finely pointed, and large of 
her age. 

4. Maid of Northampton, a grey filly, out of Nancy Norwood by Autocrat, now 3 years 
old, and winner of the Maryland produce stake over the National Course in Oct. last. 

5. Violetta, = of Lady Telegraph by Oscar Junior, now 4 years old, and in foal te 
Imp. John Bull. 

Together with anumber of others, male and female, of pure and undoubted pedigrees. 
As the pedigrees of this stock have long since been published both in the “ Turf Regis- 
ter” and ‘Spirit of the Times,” a reference to those papers will satisfy the most scru- 
pulous of the entire purity and value of the lot. Any gentleman or company of gentle- 
men who may desire to purchase the lot, or any portion thereof, can obtain every infor- 
mation by addressing the subscriber through the Bladensburg post office, Maryland. 

Dec. 16, 1839—[dec21] SAML. SPRIGG. 








RACING STABLE FOR SALE. 
N consequence of ill health, which renders it impossible for me to devote my attention 
to the management of the training stable; I will offer at Public Sale (if not privately 
disposed of) at the St. Charles Exchange Hotel, New Orleans, on the day previous tothe 
Spring Meeting of 1840, the following blood stock. The terms will be made known on 
the day of sale. 
1. Ch. h. The Poney, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder, 5 yrs. 
2. Gr. f. Queen of Trumps, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Pacolet, 4 yrs. 
3. Ch. f. Bee’s-wing, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Black Sophia by Topgallant, 4 yrs. 
4. Ch. f. Mango, by Taurus, out of Imp Pickle, 3 yrs. 
5. Ch. c. Joha Malone, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Proserpine by Oscar, 3 yrs. 
6. B. f. Caroline Malone, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Sir Richard, 3 yrs. 
Persons wishing to purchase at private sale will please address to me at Mobile, where 
the horses can be seen until a few days previous to the sale. 
Mobile, Ala., Dec. 26, 1839.—{jan18] THOS. WATSON. 


OLIVER FOR SALE. , 
T= thorough bred race horse was sired by Mayday, a son of Virginian, and he by Sir 
Archy ; Mayday’s dam by Florizel. Oliver’s dam Youug Betsey Richards, who was 
sired by John Richards, her dam (Modesty’s dam) Cinderrilla; Cinderilla’s dam was 
Maid-o’-the-Oaks—Modesty was got by Expedition. It is deemed unnecessary to say 
any thing further as to the stock of Oliver, for better can’t be found in the country. 
Oliver run seven races, and won five out of the seven, beating Col. Johnson’s celebra- 
ted colt, Philip, on the Trenton Course, and three or four Others, in as good time, or bet- 
ter, than had ever been made at that time on that Course. The rest of his races were all 
run in goodtime. It is not necessary to say any thing further as to Oliver’s speed. He 
stands among the first, and as to his bottom no one need doubt of that. 


BARNES 8. SMOCK, 
Holmdel, N.J., Feb. 25, 1840.—tfeb29} DANIEL HOLEMS. 
LANGFORD. 


C APT. STOCKTON’S celebrated imported race horse LANGFORD, having met with 
an aécident, has been thrown out of training, and will serve a limited number ef 
mares this season, commencing on the Ist day of April, and terminating on the Ist of 
August, at his stand at Penn’s Neck, one mile anda half south of Princeton, New Jer- 
si — following rates, viz :—$20 to insure—$15 for the season, and $10 fora 
single leap. ; 

Langford is a large horse, 16 hands high, of great bone and muscle. His color is a 
beautiful mahogany brown. His performances as aracer, at all distances, from one to 
four miles, are so well known as to render unnecessary a detail of them in this adver- 
tisement. 

Langford was purchased from the stud of his Majesty the late King of England, and 
imported in 1834, and 1s now 7 yrs.old. He was got by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of 
Sir Hercuies) by Wanderer. Her dam, Thalestris, by Alexander, out of Rival by Sir 
Peter, out of Hornet by Drone— Manilla by Goldfinder, out of Mr. Loodrick’s old England 
mare. See Stud Book, Vol. III, pp. 418 and 533. 

’ » Pp JAMES K. VAN MATER. 








Feb. 22. 








MONARCH. . ’ ar 
fins: celebrated Racer will make his first season, under the direction of Mr. William 
A. Stewart, at Col. WapE Hampron’s Woodlands Estate, five miles below Colum- 
bia, South Carolina, and be let to mares at One Hundred Dollars the season ,to be paid 
in every instance before the mare is served. : 

By reference to the sporting periodicals of the day, Monarchi’s extended pedigree and 
performances may be seen. During his short but brilliant career on the Turf, he has 
never encountered any thing either in public or private, that could afford him atrial. He 
was bred at Hampton Court, by his Majesty William IV.,and was foaled in 1834. Ie 
was got by Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker. He has started seven times, and neve) 
lost a heat. 

Extensive Rye and Grass Pastures are provided sor mares, with separate lots for such 
as may have young foals. Mares well fed at fifty cents per day, to be paid before they are 
removed. Such mares as may not prove in foal to Monarch the first season, will be en- 
titled the second to a season gratis to him or such other horse as may occupy his stand. 
Every care will be taken to gnard against accidents, but no responsibility should they 
occur. Season to commence the Ist of February, and terminate the Istof July. 

Columbia, S. C., Dec. 1, 1839.—[{dec2]} 5 

N.B. Black servants boarded gratis ; having no accommodations for white ones, they 
must board in Colurnmbia or elsewhere. 


EMILIUS TO LET, GRATIS. 
I be horse—color, bay brown, with a blaze, black legs, mane and tail, was got by 
Eclipse, out of Green’s Filho da Puta mare—pedigree of her below. He was foaled 
in 1831. Te be brief, there is no horse possessed of finer limbs and feet—his chest was 
cramped in his trainings from the 2 yr. old form to his 5th year by the girth—always kept 
to the same notch, in spite of remonstrance. 

He ran at 2 yrs. old against Floranthe, mile heats, for $1000, and although he was 
taught nothing, and merely plaved in the race, lost it—time, 1:56. : 

The next week Cora paid him forfeit, $500. Inthe sweepstakes, Spring 3 yrs. old, he 
ran second. Inthe Autumn, he was second to Vertumnus, mud hoof-deep, and then 
challenged Verturgnus to run for $1000, three days after—the wet continuing, he lost by 
aneck. At Trenton, Spring ’38, he ran two mile heats against Tom Moore and Middle- 
sex, and although in the first heat he struck a pebble stone, and burst his nigh fore foot 
half an inch horizontally on the border of the hair, yet by tne advice of John Stevens, 
Esq., the owner let him run the second heat, in which he beat Middlesex, and lapped Tom 
Moore, though on the back stretch, half a mile from home, (where he struck the pebble,) 
he had opened a gap of 20 to 38 yards. 

The owner is not desirous to sell Emilius at present, but will let any honorable man 
have his services gratuitously the ensuing season, that will use the horse properly, and 
keep him a year if required. Apply at this office. : : 

Pedigree of the dam of Emihus.—She was bred by the late John Pickersgill, of York- 
shire, Engiand—was foaled in 1825, and imported by Charles Green, Esq., of this city. 
She was got by Filho da Puta, out of the Young Woodpecker tare (sister to Rosetta) 
bred by Mr. Long Kinsman, in 1802—her dam Equity, by Dungannon—Justice—Regulus 
—Starling—Snap’s dam, etc. Her sire, Filno, foaled in 1812, was got by Haphazard, out 
of Sapu (afterwards Mrs. Barnet) by Waxy—g. dam the Woodpecker mare bred by the 
Duke of Bedford in 1786. See Skinner’s General Stud Book, pp. 864, 714, 517. 

The half of Manhattan, out of the dam of Emilius, was sold to Col. WM. R. Jonson, of 
Virginia, at the rate of $4000. Feb. 15. 


IMPORTED HIBISCUS. 
ILL make his next season at the Farm near the Washington race Course, Charles- 
ton, South Carolina, and will be put to mares at $40 the season, and $1to the groom, 
to be paid in every instance before the mares are served. 
flibiseus is a beautiful bay, without white, 15 hands 3 inches high, of great length, and 
fine action. He was bred by Lord Exeter, and was foaled in 1834; he was got by Sultan, 
outof Duchess of York by Waxy, out of Moses’ dam by Gohanna, out of Grey Skin by 
Woodpecker—Herod, &c. His sire, Sultan, ranked higher in England than an ‘stallion 
of his day in the kingdom, and his dam unites most of the fevorite crosses of this coun- 
try, as her pedigree will show. For particulars see Raciug Calendar of 1837 and’38. 
The season willcommence onthe Ist of February, and end on the Ist of July. Mares 
will be well fed at 50 cents per day, and separate lots one for such es have young 
foals. Every care will be taken to prevent accidents, but no responsibility should any 
occur. 
Hibiscus is a horse of the purest gree, and in high racing form, exceedingly hand- 
some, om the low price at bohm s eee pene we the — hero > on nom ng 
insure him a libe atronage. For particulars address preprietor 
stables, Charleston. . - (Jan.1)) , GEORGE FRYER: 
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clay street. 
Steel, by Gimber. The following is submitted as its Table of Contents :— 

EMBELLISHMENT. 
Portrait oF Con. SINGLEToN’s PHENOMENA, a Mezzotinto on Steel by Gimber, from 


an Original Painting by Troye. 
| 
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. WM. T. PORTER, 
Editor of the ‘‘ Turf Register” and of the “ Spirit of the Times.” | 
New York, February 29, 1840. 
MOBILE (Ala.) SPRING RACES. 

HE SPRING MEETING over the Bascombe Course, will commence on Tuesday, 10th 

March, 1840, and continue five days. 

Great Sweepstakes, Four mile heats.—On the first day, the one preceding the regular 
Jockey Club Races, will be run a great Sweepstakes, Four mile heats, free forall ages, 
sub. $1000 each, $250 ft., and to which the proprietor will add a splendid Silver Cup, | 
valued at $500. To name andclose on or before Ist March, 1840. Three or more to 
make arace. The following have already subscribed :— 

. H. Long. Wm. G. Haun. T. Watson. 

Second day—Jockey Club Purse $500, Two mile heats. 

Same day —Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $500 each, h. ft. Three or 
mere to make arace. Closed on the Ist Feb., with four subscribers, viz.: 

1. Col. Thos. Watson names ch. c. John Malone, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Oscar. 

2. H. A. Tayloe names b.c. John Howard, by Pacific, dam by Grey-tail. 

$3. Boardman & McLaran name ch. c. Shamrock,by St. Patrick, out of Imp. Delight. 

4. J. J. Burton names br. c. Tom Leefe, by Imp. Leviathan—Black Sophia by Topgallant. 

Third day—Jockey Club Purse $700, Three mile heats. 

Same day—Proprietor’s Purse $100, added to a subscription of $25 each, Mile heats. 

Fourth day—Jockey Club Purse $1000, Four mile heats. 

Fifth day—Jockey Club Purse $300, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

Same day—Post Stake, free for all ages, Two mile heats,"sub. $500each, P.P. Toclose 
on or before the Ist March, 1840 

Ir? Entries for the above stakes may be forwarded to the Secretary or Proprietor. 

The ensuing Spring Meeting promises to prove of most unusual attraction. 

Ic? Five or six of the best stables in the South West will winter in Mobile, and 
thus insure a large field forevery race. Thestakes are numerous and varied, the purses 
large, and the known excellence and quickness of the course will naturally attract vast 
numbers of horses to compete for them, thus ensuring fame and profit to the winners, 
with sport andexcitement to the public. 











DAVID STEPHENSON, Proprietor. 
ASS aaa es en __ Dec. 28. — 
MCS OR SALE, 
lage thorough bred horse CHARLES RED-EYES, and the filly VIENNA. The horse 


was 6 yrs. old last Spring, and the filly 3 yrs. old last Spring—the pedigree as fol- 
lows, Viz.: 

Charles Red-Eyes was got by Col. W. R. Johnson’s Sir Charles (well known every 
where), his dam was by Young Red-Eyes, g.dam by imported Bedford, out of the imported 
mare Gasteria, ful! sister to the English horse Gass (see Stud Book). 

Young Red-Eyes was 4 Be Red-Eyes, his dam Zantippe by Americus, he by imported | 
Shark, brother of English Eclipse. Her dam by Fearnought, g. g.dam by Jolly Roger, out 
of a mare imported by Carter Braxton, of Virginia. 

Old Red-Eyes was by imported Spread Eagle. His dam by imported Shark, g. dam by 
Lyndsay’s eae g. dam by imported Brunswick, g. g. g. dam by Fearnought, g. g. g 
g. dam was imported by Col. John Alexander, of Salisbury. 

Vienna is out of the same dam as Charles Red-Eyes. Sire Doctor Duvall’s Napoleon 
—he by Marylander, out of Thistle, the dam of Argyle. 

The above is correctly taken from the papers of the late Dr. Wm. Thornton, of the 
Patent Office of the United States, at Washington City, who bred and raised the dam of 
Charles Red-Eyes and Vienna for his own use. 

Thus it wil) be seen that the immediate ancestors of the horse and filly were the best 
that ever were imported into this country, and has more of the blood of the English 
Eclipse than any other stock. 

The colt is a beavtiful bay, very blood-like looking, without any mark, 5 feet 2} inches 
high. The filly chesnut, with two white feet, 5 feet high. They belong to a person that 
is no racer, and would be giad to sell. 

Any person wishing to purchase, will please make application (post paid) to Gen. Ggo. 
Gisson, Washington City, or to the subscriber. 

(feb2¢-5t] W. C. REDDALS. 











SWEEPSTAKES, WASHINGTON, D C. 
HE following Sweepstakes are now open, to come off over the Washington Course at 
the Spring Meeting of 1840 :— 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, sub. $500 each, $200 ft; four or more to make a 
mace; Two mile heats ; to name and close Ist of April, 1840. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 it.; three or 
srore to make a rece ; to close as above. 
No. 3. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., three or more to 
make a race ; toclose as above. 
This stake is confined to nags bred or owned in Maryland or the District of Columbia at 
fhistime. Entries to the above stakes to be addressed to the Proprietor. 
The races over the Washington Course will as usual commence on the first Tuesday 
in May, and continue fourdays. Good purses will be offered, of which due notice will be 


given. WILLIAM HOLMEAD, Proprietor. 
Washington, D. C., Dec. 10, 1839. —[dec]4] 


SWEEPSTAKES, UNION COURSE, L.I. 
PRING, 1840, for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft.; four or more to make 


_ se ls il next. 
ee ee ee ~ heats, sub. $500 each, $200 ft.; three or more to 


Spring, 1840, for 4 yr. olds, Four mile : 
woke are, and conn best to draw his stakesif four start. To name and close Istof 


April next. 
Fall, 1840, for3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., four or more to make 


arace. Toclose Ist of Apri] next. 

Fall, 1840, for 4 yr. olds, Four mile heats, sub $500 each, $200 ft.; three er more to 
make a race, and second best to draw his stakes four start. -To name and close Ist of 
April next. 

Spring, 1841, for 3 yr, olds, 
$100 ft.; four or more to make a race. 
subscribers. 

Fall, 1841, for3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $300 e1ch, $100 ft., declaration of $50 
forfeit by the Ist of Jan., 1841 ; four or more to make a race. Tociose Ist of April next. 

Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped 1840, to run Spring 3 years old, sub. $300 each, 
$100 ft., declaration of forfeit ¢50, by the Ist of January, 1843; four or more to make a 
race. Toclose 7th of June, 1840. 

In addition to the above, stakes are open for all ages, both Spring and Fall. Gentle- 
men wishing to make nominations will please address “* To the Secretary of the New 
York Jockey Club, New York City.” 

New York, Feb. 6, 1840.—[feb8) 


TORNADO. 
HIS high bred race horse will stand the present season at the stable of the subscriber, 
T Union Course, Long Island, at $20 the season, to commence 20th Feb.,and end July 
1st; the money to be paid in all cases at the time of serving, or before the mares are 
taken away. ; ed 

Tornado is a light chesnut, nearly 16 hands high, of great muscular power, and in high 
racing form, resembling his sire (American Eclipse) in every point—5 yrs. old this spring. 

Pedigree.—Tornado was bred by Robt. L. Stevens, Esq., of New York, and foaled in 
May, 1835, in England—his dam —the celebrated race mare Polly Hopkins—having been 
sent there in foal to Eclipse, for the purpose of breeding her to the best English horses. | 
Polly Hopkins was got by Virginian, her dam by Imp. Archduke—g. dam by Imp. Obscurity | 
—fg. 8: d. the celebrated Slamerkin by Imp. Wildair. See Eng. & Am. Stud Book, page | 
1071. His sire, Eclipse, was got by Duroc, out of Miller’s Damsel by Imp Messenger— | 
her dam the Imp. Pot-8-o’s mare, etc. 
= Performances.—Tornado arrived at New York, fall of 1837, then 2 yr. old, after along pas- 
sage, badly bruised, and scarcely able to walk from long standing on board ship, conse- 
quently was not broke till the spring following, when in consequence of numerous en- | 
gagements in produce stakes, he was trained ; but the effect of the voyage was seen so | 
plainly, that he was turned out and allowed to run one year. To show the opinion his | 
owner had of him, he was the only horse reserved past 3 yrs. old, out of a draft of fifteen | 
from his stabie. : : ; <a 

Spring of 1839, then 4 yrs. old. he ws trained, and realised the expectations of his | 
owner. Ie was entered for the two mile purse, Union Course, against Hornblower aud 
others, but in consequence of a match made the evening before the race, to runnext day 
after, he wasdrawn after one heat. > d inal 

Next day, ina match, mile heats, against Mr. Gibbons’ Saracen, Tornado won handily | 
in two heats, time, 1°53}—1:544. ; ’ 

Next week, at Hoboken, in a match, two mile heats, against Mr. O. P. Hare’s Cham- 
paign, Tornado won at two heats, time, 3:57—3:50. 

Second Spring Meeting, Union Course, started for the three mile purse against Trenton , 
and Veshti. In running for the first heat of this race, the rider of Tornado was ordered 
to lay up, which he did very properly till the last straight side. Here his jockey, from a 
fancy of his own, or frem some new order (not given.by the owner of the horse), then | 
made arush for the heat, Trenton at that time be:ng about 50 or 75 yards in advance of | 
him, and only lost the heat by two feet. After this heat he was found to be lame, but 
started for the second, and broke d»wn in company with Vashti, after running two miles | 
and a half. , 

He is now offered to Breeders, with the hope and expectation of his getting stock, not 
to be excelled for size, strength, and racing qualities. It is oe by good judges that 
he will cross well with mares that have produced runners from Moumouth Eclipse, both 
being from one sire, and nearly related on the dam’s side. a j 

The best care will be taken of mares sent to him, but no liability for accidents or 
escapes, should any possibly occur. JOHN DREW. 

Union Course, L. I., Feb. 15, 1840.—{(feb 15-tf) 

THOMAS J. WALTON ‘ 
NNOUNCES that he has taken the HOLIDAY STREET THEATRE, Baltimore, 
which he pur opening about the second week in March, and he informs Ladies 
Pthe Theatric 
nt 





Mile heats, confined to vae get of Trustee, sub. $300 each, 
To name andclose 7th of June, 1840. Now four 

















and Gentlemen o al Profession, that as om hw pth aw 4 — 
lace inhis prese he is open to applications, W w ence 
attention. list of the sitnations vacant may be seen at the office of the SPIRIT OF 
THE TIMES, corner of Broadway and Barclay street, New York. It is requested that 
all letters may be addressed to THomas J. WaLTon, National Theatre,Washingten, D.C. 


Feb. 19, 1840.—[feb29-3t] 





| 





| will be permitted to serve mares at $10@ the 


i 


ee: MARCH number of this magazine (being No. 3, Vol. X1.,) was published onthe 29th | 
of Feb. ,from the Office of the “‘ Spirit of the Times,” corner of Broadway and Bar- | 
It is embellished with A BEAUTIFUL MEZZOTINTO ENGRAVING on. 


| line of his distinguished ancestry, his own uusurpassed performances on th 


| blood ever landed on this continent ; 


| origin, he being a Nedjdi, the Godolphin buta Barb. This horse was obtained by 
_dore Elliott from an Egyptian officer in theStaff of Sheriff Pacha, 


) ll 


ifn a ope | ? r y>will stand the ensuin 
g season 
has occupied for the last five Fours. in Bouteot ocak, 17 ray at the same ~ r oa he 
seaso n, an 
away, or closed by note. When a class of five soaps —y ae the mare is taken 
fed upon moderate terms, f desired.” Mesey a erage Will be furnished gratis, and grain 
es j is 
as maybe desired. 4 will also be Kept from year to year, as long 
it is unnecessary here to enter into a history of Woodpecker, either by giving the } 
|! e long 
splendid performances of his get. They are known t © Turf, or the’ 
Kentucky turf, and will be found soomnial at large in the ‘Tur | Regieen familiar with the 
imes. It is sufficient tosay, that he never, through his whole racing career — of the 
running all distances, from two to four miles, and that his colts are running with noel 
not better credit than the old horse—showing one fact, that he imparts his s Sele 
bottom tothem. GREY EAGLE is by Woodpecker, which is almost of itself pe ae 
to stamp his fame, withoat recurring to RALPH, TARLTON, and the long list of ~ngg 
ners at all distances he has produced, and which put beyond doubt, his character m 
getter of race horses. JOHN CUNNINGHAM Speier 
Feb. 12, 1840.—[feb224t) MEREDITH R. TARLTON. 


THE SYRIAN ARAB, SHERIFF PACHA, 








ie splendid Arabian was imported by Commodore J. D. Elliott, in the Frigate Con- 


stitution, August, 1838. Sheriff Pacha is amongst the finest specimens of Arabian 
he is a blood bay of rich color, 15 hands 14 inches 
high, 6 years old; his deep chest, bones, form, and strength of limb, according with M 
Sue’s description of.the celebrated “Godolphin” Arabian, the Father of the English 
Turf. Sheriff Pacha having, however, superiority in size and color, as also in pot of 
=~ Y aoe 
an iceroy o ia, j 
» Aetgpame of 1837, at Damascus. and was selected froma number in the Viceroy's 
Stabie, ' 
Pedigree.—The Pedigree of this horse is in the original Arabic, with a translation at- 


| tested by the Consular Seal of the American Consul at Beyrout, and is in possession ef 


Commodore Elliott. 
(TRANSLATION.) 

Thanks be to God, the Creator of the Universe. On this day, which is the blessed Sunday. 
16th Iemad the first, 1251 of Hagira, Mustafa Aga, of Damascus, has purchased from 
Hagi Aly the Aleppine, the red horse called Nedjdi Arrawy, very well known to be from 
the Arabs of Atrah, and to his sire and dam a great many testimonials are given from the 
Arabs of Dawleh, the neighbors of the Arabs of Atrah. According to the testimony of 
every one of these faithful witnesses, who have given their names below, and who are 
honest and true, the said horse is a real Nedjdi, a descendant of his sire and dam the red 
mare Nedjdi; and he is delivered to Mustafa Again good and perfect health and condi- 
tion, and the price has been paid to the owner to his entire satisfaction. Now the afore- 
said horse has been delivered up to the possession and charge of Mustafa Aga as his law- 
ful property. Aud this present contract has been written in the presence of the persons 
who have put down their test!mony below. 

Witnesses to the above— AHMED AGA ATHMAN (L. S.) 
ABDEL KADER TuBBaAa (L.S.) 
ee . Eu S#aix Moosa (L.S.) 

The foregoing is a true and faithful translation from the eriginal in Arabic. In witness 
whereof, [SEAL] J. CuassEanD, United States Consul. 

Beyrout, 2d September, 1837. 

Sheriff Pacha will stand the ensuing season at Solitude Farm, 4 miles south of Cheek’s 
Cross Roads, Jefferson Co., East Tennessee, at $75 the season, insuring foal. Good 
land pasturage for mares gratis, grain fed and groomed $5 per month. Every possible care 
taken, but no liabilities for accidents or escapes. 

J.GRAY SMITH, Agept for the Proprietors. 

Solitude Farm, 9th Oct., 1839.—[nov 23) 


: THE BEDOUIN ARAB, IBRAHIM PACHA. 
,%~ beautiful Arab horse was obtained by Commodore Elliott from the Neapolitan 
Consul at Joppa, Palestine, in the summer of 1835, and imported by him in the cor- 
vette John Adams, August, 1836. He is a dark iron grey, with asilvery mane and tail, is 
15 hands high, and seven years old; he is closely and compactly formed, with elastic and 
graceful galt, poning the sinew and muscle so peculiar to the famous Merlano breed. 
Pedigree.—The Pedigree of this horse is in the original Arabic, with a translation at- 
tested by the Consular Seal of the American Consul at Jerusalem, and is in possession of 
Commodore Elliott. 





, (TRANSLATION.) 

We, the undersigned, do declare that the horse which Mr. Elliott, Ameriban Commo- 
dore, bought from us, is a Merlano of the Bedouin horses, of the race of Sirbaa, and in 
consequence, this declaration is written for the Commodore, so that he may be satisfied 
that the said horse is really Bedouin ; in faith of which we give the present affirmation. 

Signed ACHMED EL SalD MASTAFANI. 

Joppa, 15 Gerwad Acher, 1252. ACHMED EL EBAB. 

_ I, the undersigned, do testify that the horse above mentioned, which Commodore E1- 
liott bought at Joppa is a Bedouin horse, of a famous Merlano race and in consequence [ 
hereby give the present testimonial. 

[SEAL] MuRraD ARTIN, 
Jucaricato, as American Consul for Joppa and Jerusalem. 

Joppa, 15 Gerwad Acher, 1252. 

Ibrahim Pacha will stand the ensuing season at Solitude Farm, 4 miles south of Cheek’s 
Cross Roads, Jefferson Co., East Tennessee, at $50 the season, insuring foal. Good u 
land pasturage for mares gratis ; grain fed and groomed ¢5 per month. Every possible 
care taken, but no liability for accidents or escapes. 

J. GRAY SMITH, Agent for the Proprietors. 

Solitude Farm 9th Oct., 1839.—[nov 23] 


; ; BELSHAZZAR. 
tie splendid Engiish Stallion will make his present season (1840) at the stable of the 
subscriber, Nashville, Tenn., at $75 the season, and $125 to insure; with $1 cash to 

the groom,in everycase. The season will commence 15th February, and expire Ist July. 
All persons who may patronise him are requested before the season closes, to execute 
their notes, payable Ist January, 1841; at which time the money for his services will be 
due. For the insurance, the money will be claimed as soon as the mare is ascertained to 
ve in foal, or transferred. Mares entrusted to my care, will be furnished with good pas- 
tures, and well fed with grain, at $1,25 per week ; and every attention paid to insure 
their being in foal; also to prevent accidents or escapes, but no liability in case of either. 

Belshazzar is arich chesnut, with no white except a small star, and a little white on 
his off hind foot ; full 16 hands high, of fine length and reach, head and neck of such ex- 
quisite form and beauty, as to please the most captious and fault-finding ; a shoulder re- 
sembling English Eclipse’s, (one of his renowned ancestors,) very extensive and well 
placed back, and loin truly fine; limbs as clean and flinty as those of the deer, and*a 
silky coat of hair. Take him altogether, heis a horse of high racing form, and is remark- 
able Bd his gaiety, beauty, and symmetry; and need only to be looked upon, to be ad- 
mired. 

For further information as to pedigree and performances, reference is made to the 
American Turf Register and Sporting Magazine, page 154, of the March No., 1839. 

Feb. 12. THOS. ALDERSON, 








IMPORTED FELT. 
y ie IIS highly bred and most brilliant racer and stallion will cover mares the ensuing sea- 
son at my stables, wear the Union Course, Long Island, at $60 the season (with $1 to 
tne groom), payable within the season. Good accommodations are provided for all mares 
sent to the horse, which will be well fed at fifty cents each per day, but no responsibility 
for accidents or escapes, though all caution will be used to prevent tbem. 

As a racer, his career was brilliant in the extreme. He won a large number of races at 
fashionable courses, and beat the best horses of the day; among them, Halston, Fylde, 
Clotilde, Frederick (winner of the Derby), Dr Faustus (three times, and he beat Levia- 
than), Guido, Bolivar, Lady Sarah, Tamboff, Sarah, Retriever, and many others He was 
supposed by his handicappers to be equal to Fylde, sire of Steel and Billy Townes, after 
giving him two years advantage in weight. 

He won in one year five gold cups, and several other races, frequently giving weight to 
everything in the races ; and so splendid was his running, that it induced the English 
sportsmen to re-import his sire Langar, at present one of the most successful stallions 
of the day. At 3 yrs. old he won all his races, except the St. Leger, won by Rowton, to 
whom Felt was close up, though “as stale as a town tap.” 

He won at 4yrs vid the Tradesmen’s Cup at Chester, 28 subscribers, beating a large 
field. The Gold Cup at Newton, three miles, 15 subs. The Tradesmen’s Cup at Liverpool, 
two miles, 59 subs. The Gold Cup at Preston, three miles aud more, 13 subs. The Ro- 
ver Stakes at Knutsford, 11 subs. The Gold Cup at Holywell, three miles, nine subs., and 
the same day the Pengwern Stakes, seven subs. 

He won many other races, and among them a Gold Cup at 3 yrs. old, two miles, beating 
Robin Hood, Brunswick, Zodiac, and others,12 subs. 

Felt is arich bay horse, about fifteen hands three inches high, and bears a strong re- 
semblance to Langar (his sire) in form, marks, size, action, and appearance, except color ; 
Langar has nearly the same white marks, but is a chesnut. He is a very powerful horse 
in all respects, and his colts are, in Virginia, very superior and promising as 3 yr. olds. 

_ Felt was got by Langar (sire of Elis, Pilgrim, &c.), out of Steam by Waxy Pope—Miss 
Stavely by Shuttle—Drone—Matchem—Jocasta by Cornforth’s Forester—sister to Young 
Cade, out of Miss Partner—sister to the dam of Matchem. 

Langar, re-imported on account of Felt’s high character, was got by Selim (sire of Sul- 
tan, lately covering at 50 sovs.), out ef a Walton mare, out of Young Giantess, dam of 
Sorcerer, and grandam of Priam, Muley, and Phantom, and g. g.dam of Bay Middleton. 

Waxy Pope (winner of the Derby) was by Waxy, the best son of Pot-8-o’s—the best son 
of Eclipse—out of Prunella by Highflyer—dam of Parasol, Penelope, and nine others of 
rare excellence. Whalebone, Whisker, and others, are fiom Penelope 

All the colts from Felt’s dam ran well. He won about $15,000, and Fang, his own bro- 
ther, sold for about $25,000, as was supposed. He1s very nearly allied to Priam, Bay Mid- 
dieton, Queen of Trumps, Plenipo, and through Economist to Harkaway, being the very 
best in England. The only two of his stock which have appeared on our turf are Lang- 
ford, his own nephew on the dam’s side, and Passenger, by Langar, his half brother on the 
sire’s side, except a 2 yr. old filly, a winner. 

Excepting Priam, a horse of more reputation as a racer cannot be found in America, and 
no horse can have a better, and few, very few, an equal pedigree. He needs no other re- 
So for judicious breeders to patronise him. JOHN R. SNEDIKER. 

(F.15} 





IMPORTED RIDDLESWORTH. 
AS arrived in perfect health, and will make his first season (1840) at the stables of 
Alexander Carter, near Mount Meigs, Alabama, at $100. 

He is a chesnut, full 16 hands high; Mr. Tattersall says the most powerful horse in 
England, with the exception, perhaps, of his half brother Plenipo, and our best judges 
lave expressed the highest admiration of his form and condition. : 

Iie was bred by Lord Jersey In 1828—got by Emilius, the sire of Priam, Plenipo, Oxy- 
gen, Mango, Euclid, &c.—out of wp ok the dam of Cobweb and grand dam of Bay Mid- 
dleton—Filagree by Soothsayer, out of Web (sister to Whalebone, Whisker, &c.) by Waxy, 
out of Penelope by Trumpator, &c. ‘ 

He proved himself a first rate racer. When a 3 yr. old (in 1831) he started 5 times— 
won the Riddlesworth—Dinner—Newmarket, and 2000 guinea Stakes, and ran second 
for the Derby, against large fields—in the latter race he received an injury, and though 


. trained afterwards was unsuccessful, and withdrawn from the Turf and sent to Germany. 
| His stock are fine, have been out, and winners in Germany. 


He is untried as a stallion 
in England, but has proved himself a sure foal getter during the last year, his only one 
in that country. ' 
The proprietor has made the most ample preparations for the accommodation of mares, 
and the public may rest assured that no attention will be spared. id 
No responsibility for accidents, and no mares taken away until all expeses are oe R 
Mt. Meigs, Feb. 15, 1840.—[feb29 2m} ALEXANDER CAR : 


IMPORTED AUTOCRAT. 
AUrockat will be continued the next season (1840) at his resent stand, within two 
miles of Clarksville,Tenn. He will serve mares at Sizty dollars the otereiched 





five dollars ($75) to insure, and One dollar to the’ groom. Mares will be 
good pastures, and well fed with grain at the customary Pt; ad attention will be 
| paid to prevent accidents or escapes, but no liability in case Of SES McCLURE & CO. 


N. B. The owners of Autocrat are induced to make this early publication from the cire 
cumstance of their having received several applications from ace me a in —s 
land and Virginia to his services, as the arrangeme oqepeay ee , 

mpliance with their requests, they have concluded 


such as to prevent their ce 
their . 
to be the most proper means of conveying JAMES McCLURE & CO. 


Autocrat will be limited to Fift pay mares. 
Clarksville, Tenn., Sept. {ufo "teept21-5m) 














Map Bills for the Week 
ap e Week. 
PARK THEATRE. 
HIS EVENING, March 7—Will be revived, the drama of OLIVER TWIST—and 
TOM AND JERRY. 
MONDAY, March 9—First night of Mr. and Miss VANDENHOFF’S engagement ; the 
Drama of LOVE; Huon, Mr. Vandenhoff; Countess. Miss Vandenhoff. 
TUESDAY, March Sees ae of —— = VANDENHOFF ; RICHLIEU ; 
The Cardinal, Mr. Vandenhoff ; ss lenhoff. ‘ < 
WEDNESDAY, March 11-—Taird night of Mr. and Miss VANDENHOFF ; THE 
HUNCHBACK ; Master ter, Mr. Vandenhoff. } 
THURSDAY, March 12—Fourth night of Mr. and Miss VANDENHOFP. 
FRIDAY, March 13— Fifth t of Mr. and Miss VANDENHOFF; ION; Adrastus, 
Mr. Vandenhoff; Ion, Miss V nhoff. 


MITCHELL'S OLYMPIC THEATRE. ; 
0. 444 BROADWAY, a few doors above Canal street.—On Monday evening, March 
9, 1840, Miss REYNOLDS, from the London Theatres, wiil make her first appear- 
ance at this Theatre. 

In consequence of the continued demands for the repetition of the SAVAGE AND THE 
MAIDEN, and the rapturous applause —— bestowed upon the new piece of MAN- 
FRED, it is found to be cael impossible to withdraw either of those Zz pieces 
from the Bills. They will therefore be repeated THIS EVENING and MONDAY, with a 
variety of popular and laughable entertainments. For full particulars see bills of the day. 

Doors open at half past 6—performances commence at 7 o’clock. ; 

Dress Circle, 50 cents—2d and 3d Tiers, 25 cents—Pit, One Shilling—Private Boxes, $1. 

Seats and Private Boxes may be secured at the Box Office, daily from 11 to 3 0 clock. 


THOMAS J. WALTON ; 
SS that he has taken the HOLIDAY STREET THEATRE, polimnere, 
which he purposes opening about the second week in March, and he informs = 
and Gentlemen of the Theatrical Profession, that as many changes are likely to take 
place inhis present company, he is open to applications, which will experience ay 
attention. A list of the sitnations vacant may be seen at the office of the SPIRIT OF 


t, New York. It is requested that 
THE TIMES, corner of Broadway and Barclay stree ow Fee oe, Wace, WE. 








all letters may be addressed to Tuomas J. WALTON, Nati 
Feb. 19, 1840.—€feb29-3t] 


~~, + 


Things Theatrical. 


THE PARK THEATRE. 

This has been mostly a benefit week. The vocal troupe have brought their 
engagement to a close, and, we are sorry to say, not to a very successful one. 
Tie lack of that potent engine, “the almighty dollar,” is no where more plainly 
demonstrated than at the theatre in these times of pressure and commercial stag. 
nation. We could have wished that the weck just closed might have been an 
exception to this stern rule, but, alas! it has presented us with a list of what 
Amiens, in the song, calls “ benefits forgot !” 

There was an exceptign to this remark on Wednesday night, when Mr. Mana. 
ger Susrson had a good house to witness a great and most select variety of en- 
tertainments for his benefit. Miss Pooin’s, on Monday night, was but so-so, 
and Mr. and Mrs. Martyn’s not half what it should have been. Mr. Giuseet’s 
was to come off last night with one of the most attractive bills of the season. 
Among others, his lady was to make her first appearance for many months in a 
pas dedeux. [By the bye, since we last had the pleasure of seeing her upon the 
stage, we are rejoiced to hear that a very well-to-do young New Yorker has been 
added to the fireside circle of the G.’s. May the new comer sing as well as its 
father, and dance as gracefully as its mother !] 

‘The Love Spell” of Donizetti (of which opera we have already recorded 
our favorable opinion) has been the staple attraction of the week. It goes off 
better and better every night. We think it would have been far better for the 
management to keep it up constantly during the engagement, instead of substi- 
tuting other pieces so often. 

‘‘ Fidelio,” “‘ Fra Diavolo,” and “‘ Rob Roy,” have been done, but neither of 
them to good houses. ‘ Midas” has been put up twice. Miss Poo.r’s Apollo 
is very good; she gives “ Pray Goody!” with great sweetness. 

Mr. Rancer played, upon the occasion of Mr. Simpson’s benefit, Clermont, 
in “The Artist’s Wife.” It was well received, being played with great spirit 
by him, Mrs. Richardson, and Messrs. Richings and Fisher. 

Among the good things of the week, Miss Cusuman’s Helen McGregor, at 
the Martyns’ benefit, should be especially mentioned. It was an accurate deli- 
neation of the lion-hearted wife of bold Rob Roy, as described by the pen of 
Scott, and was highly creditable to the actress. Cuirpenpae’s Balie Nichol 
Jarvie was of the true sort also. Indeed, ‘‘ Rob Roy’ was well got up and wel] 
played throughout. But the music—to say that Mrs. Martyn’s songs were 
most delightful, is but to express a tithe of the unalloyed gratification they 
afforded. 

To-night there was to have been a benefit for the Finn family, but we learn 
that it is to be postponed, for the purpose of completing the arrangements neces- 
sary to render it truly a benefit. 

Mr. Cuvss, of the orchestra, has composed a splendid ‘“ Fantasia” for the 
whole band, upon that beautiful air, “ Alice Grey,” as the theme. The cornet a 
piston and organ are both introduced with great effect. It has been twice per- 
formed with much applause. ' 

The VanpEnnorFs succeed the vocalists, and commence on Monday night 
They are to play a fortnight, and, in turn, are to be succeeded by Suirkerr, 
Poors, Wixson, and Giunever. The first novelty under this engagement is to 
be the pretty little opera of “‘ Le Postillion de Longemeau.” 














THE OLYMPIC. 

‘“‘ Man-fred,” with its delicious little bits out of ‘ Amilie”—“ Hamlet Tra- 
vestie,” in which Mitchell keeps us like to burst with laughter over his imita- 
tions of Charles Kean and others—and “ The Savage and the Maiden,” in which 
the manager so ably delineates that capital character in Nickleby, “ Crummles,”’ 
and in which “ the phenomenon ” is so surpassingly clever, have been the stock- 
pieces this week. Full houses, of course, all the time. We learn that “ other 


novelties are in active preparation.” 


Green Room Intelligence. 


The decline of the drama in the United States has in no instance been so sig- 
nal as in tke capital of New England. A variety of causes have tended to make 
it there unpopular, and probably the principal reason of its want of success in 
Boston, during the last two or three years, is to be found in the establishment of 
what are called the “‘ Lowell,” and other public lectures, by eminent scholars 
and rhetoricians, which have furnished to the great mass of the people a cheaper 
and more universally acceptable means of enjoyment. During the late winter, 
some half-dozen edifices have been thrown open at the same time in that city, 
and Everett, Bancroft, Channing, Silliman, Dana, Longfellow, Espy, and others 
hardly less distinguished, have drawn, night after night, full houses, made up, in 
a great degree, of the classes who were formerly ‘the drama’s patrons, and the 
managers’ reliance.” Another, and hardly less influential cause, is to be found in 
the increased frequency and lessened prices of Concerts, given, in time, by al- 
most all the celebrated vocalists who have performed in the country ; Russell, 
Knight, the Seguins, De Begnis, and others, have filled, from week to week, the 
Masonic Temple, the Odeon, and the Melodeon, while the Ancient Federal, the 
National, and the Tremont, have been closed, or kept open at the managers: 
expense. 

The Federal Street Theatre has now been closed for nearly eight years. I; 
was the “old Drury” of the Yankees, and the aristocracy of Boston were wont 





to give it a vigorous and perpetual support. There was one thing peculiar con- 


nected with it: it was “the theatre of the well-born and the rich, and the pre- 
cincts of the first tier were not often profaned by the step of the tradesman or 
the operative.” The best families had their boxes, and the pews at the conven- 
ticles were not more uniformly filled than were the accustomed places of those 
who arrogated to themselves the title of “the best society.” Prey, the Dick 
Russgiy of the New Athenians, gave up the management, and issued proposals 
for a “ People’s Theatre,” wherein “the plebeians” might choose their seats at 
pleasure ; he induced mechanics to take stock, and “ work it out,” and in a brief 
time the-splendid Tremont rose in the best part of the town. 
e tablishments rejoiced in having but one lessee—the Federal was shut up by 
contract, for eight years—and the new dramatic temple, without a rival, com- 


menced what seemed a brilliant career. oes the govt wil of tho oll house wae | well known ecitic f tia day, whose pen carried terror among the literary ranks, 


not transferable—the exclusives were cheated of their exclusiveness, and they 





| account for the ill-fortune which has attended almost every dramatic enterprize 


Finally the two | 














no teal as + dim found the foot-lights. United with the causes 


hinted at in the beginning of this article, and the occasional bad management of 
the Tremont Theatre—especially since Barry gave up the sceptre—this will 





| in Boston, and the present condition of the stage in that city. There have been 
occasional gleamings of a better era; the engagement of Forrest last winter 

was eminently successful, and the admirable delineations of Raneer and Firz- 
WILLIAM, showed well on benefit nights. To cap the climax, the Tremont 

has been “sold to the Dutch,” or in other words, to the Lowell Institute, for 
seventy thousand dollars ; and next autumn it will open as a school of philoso- 
phy. The old Federal will probably open, as the injunction which has kept its 
| portals closed for so long a time, will this year expire by limitation. 





The Srcuins are at Charleston, or are about to be there. They give concerts 


and play at the different theatres on their Southern route. 

Suirrerr and Wizson have been giving good and well attended Concerts at 
the City Hotel and Niblo’s. Their last, for the season, is to be given, next 
Friday night, at the former place. 

Hervio Nano, the man-monkey and fly, and what not, has gone to the Front 
Street, Baltimore. 

VanpeNuorF and daughter have been playing, during this week, at the Ches- 
nut Street, Philadelphia. Maywoop announces his “ farewell forever” benefit, 
to take place on Monday next. Suirrerr, Witson and Giveevxi will appear. 
At the Walnut Street, Master Diamonp is the great card. 

At Washington, Madame Cexeste is playing her usual round of characters. 
The Washington company are soon to remove to the Holiday Street Theatre, 
Baltimore. 

Stoman and Lady are now with Forbes at Savannah, Geo. They are coming 
gradually North. 

Mons. Aprien, Sen., “ the real Diavolo,” is at Augusta, Geo. 
doubtedy, the best peformer in his line that ever visited this country. 

Scorr and Mrs. McCuvre are now at Natchez. 

Madame Lecompre and Mr. Sinctarr are still alternately delighting the 
theatre-goers in New Orleans. 

The Tremont theatre in Boston is closed. The National is now open, but 
concerts seem to be the favorite resort of the citizens of the “ Literary Empo- 
If an actor fails in the theatre, he has only to give a concert, and his 
It may puzzle some “smart folks” to under- 


He is, un- 


rium.” 
pockets are at once replenished. 
stand this. 

In Montreal the “Gentlemen Amateurs,” many of whom are British Officers, 
are playing in aid of the funds of “The Orphan Asylum.” 

A great portion of the stock company late of the Tremont theatre, Boston, 
are now playing at Providence. 

Boot is playing an engagement of six nights at the Baltimore Museum. 
Yankee Hii has taken leave of the Baltimoreans, after meeting with great 


success. Browne has also concluded a brilliant engagement, and returned to 


New York. 





; March 7. 





Criticism is the right 
perception of things; and all that we should ask from Editors, therefore, is the 
free exercise of that faculty. Whenthe talented author of “ Alberti’ presented 
his tragedy to the manager of the Charleston Theatre (1818), that enlightened 
individual after perusing, or attempting to peruse the manuscript, exclaimed— 
“ De englese vas not veri coot, dat de play ad no incidents, des avantures, de some- 
ting to catch de peple; dat Mons. Harby vish to write like Shakespeare!” It 
would be to insult the reputation of the American Stage history if we were to 
say that there were many such censors of dramatic literature, but as. this is a 
well known fact, we needs must give it place as one of the causes which have 
tended to keep in the back ground the genius and the talents of our coun- 
trymen. 

Everything dished up even now for our theatrical appetites has a foreign brand 
upon it. We do not wish to be understood as making an appeal to the national 
feeling, an indispensable requisite in all American productions ; out we do mean 
to say, that such appeals, when introduced with genuine sentiment, and without 
affectation, are proper and praiseworthy. They are equally advantageous to the 
author and his readers. They give the productions of the former all that pecu- 
liar and decisive interest derived from an association of the efforts of the mind 
with manners, incidents, and local affections, and they instil into the latter a more 
powerful feeling of patriotism. Every man contemplates his country with a 
greater degree of affection and pride when he sees its happiness, virtues, glories, 
commemorated by genius in a manner which evinces that he who thus celebrates 
them is himself worthy of admiration. There are so few writers of powerful 
creative imaginations, that it savors of a base desertion to withdraw their genius 
from the service of their country, and devote those powers, which were bestowed 
by Providence for higher purposes, to themes and exploits having no connection 
with her situation or history. The best and most permanent foundation for fame 
is our native soil; and a man who is admired or beloved by his own countrymen 
may almost dispense with the praises of the rest of the world. 

THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
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The Curf, field Sports, Literature and the Stage. 





and write such another critique on any thing of mine.” 

















WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


Tuts wel! known weekly publication, which was established in 1831 by its present edi- 
tor, in the City of New York, has now reached its Tenth volume. It is a sheet of the 
very largest class, containing twelve imperial quarto pages, printed on linen paper of the 
finest texture, and on new type. It is embellished with the largest and most highly 
finished ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL, ever issued by a periodical] in the United States. 
The last volume contained superb Portraits of the following distinguished AMERICAN and 
IMportED Horses, designed to constitute an American Sporting Gallery, accompanied 
with complete Memoirs, giving the Pedigree, Characteristics and Performances of each, 
with incidental notices of their contemporaries, etc. The Engravings correspond in 
size (eighteen inches by thirteen) with those annually published in London, of the Win- 
ners of the Derby, Ooks and St. Leger, and have been executed in line, on Steel Plate, 
expressly for This Paper, from Original Pictures in oil by the most eminent Artists :— 

BLACK MARIA, 
The property of the Hon. BaL1E Peyton, of New Orleans ; Engraved by Dicx after Trove. 
JOHN BASCOMBE, 
The property of Col. Jouxy CrowE.L, of Fort Mitchell, Ala.; Engraved by Dick after TROYE. 
LEVIATHAN, 








At Cincinnati, A. A. Appams and lady have just concluded an engagement. 
Parsons has returned from the South, and is now playing his round of charac- 
ters. Heretofore he has been a great favorite at Cincinnati. 

Dan. Marsie, now at Columbus, Ohio, is soon to appear in Cinemnati. 

Miss Cuirron is playing Pauline, in “The Lady of Lyons,” and Lady Teazle, 
at the Marshall theatre, Richmond, with entire success. 

Mrs. Frrzwitxiam has at once become as great a favorite at Charleston, where 
she is now playing, as she was at the North. A Charleston paper says, ‘* Wait 
a little, Northerners, and blame us if your ‘ pet’ regrets her trip to Charleston.”’ 

Master and Miss We. s, formerly of the Park, are starring it at Mobile. The 
The whole family of the Cuarmans are about opening 

They muster a strong force. 


Ravets are also there. 
the Alhambra, at Mobile. 

We have small leisure to note the “ peculiar position” of either falling, 
rising, or fixed “ Stars” in the theatrical hemisphere, this week, but trust the 
above collation of our jottings down may suit the “ Notion” of him of the 
‘«« Boston Times,” who regularly copies our Green Room Intelligence, and as re- 
gularly publishes it as original. We should not have taken the trouble to notice 
so small a matter (there being, as Sarcenr says, “ enough more where thay 
came from,”’) had not our risibles been sensibly excited, the other day, by a cir- 
cumstance growing out of this habit of our neighbor's. It seems that, a few 
weeks since, in speaking of the Baltimore theatres, we inadvertently perpe- 
trated some error or other relating to them, which paragraph, with our other 
items, found its way, as usual, into “ the brief abstract” of the Times, where- 
upon the “ Baltimore Post,” never dreaming that “the gentleman from Boston’ 
was any other than the original sinner, lit down on him like a duck on a June- 
bug, making mince-meat of him in no time. By the time the Post has done 
with him, the Goston man won't have a pin-feather Icft. 
him “ Gos!” Hit him again! 


He has already given 








j American Actors and Dramatic Authors. 





Written by CoLLEY C1sBER, for the “Spirit of the Times.” 





——Her poets flash the fires of song, 
To light her warriors’ thunderbolts along !—Moore. 





The dramatic productions of this country, to which little or no attention was 
paid prior to 1831, are of so limited a number and quality, that the task would 
seem as one scarce worthy the notice of the historian; a little reflection how. 
ever will show the fallacy of this supposition, based, it is true, upon the aceredit- 
ed pages of every periodical from the days of ’76 down to the year above men- 
tioned. Silence on the part of editors had given to the drama a character it 
certainly did not deserve, and its literary fame was looked upon in no other light 
than were the rhymes of a Valentine, or the somewhat brighter effusions of an 
album, and considered about as durable. Dunuap’s plays, many of them far 
superior to those of the present day, were scarcely noticed by the periodicals of 
| his time. We must, however, except the Quarterly Review, from whose pages 
| we extract the following :— 

“The earliest dramatic writer of New York, and we think the best, was Wil- 

liam Dunlap, since better known as a painter than a dramatist. This gentleman 
is the author and translator of many excellent plays ; many of the former written 
on the spur of the occasion to celebrate public anniversaries, are of course hardly 
amenable to criticism. We regret that we have not been able to procure copies 
of the whole, which are said to amount to upwards of forty in number. Amon 
those we possess, is a comedy called the “ Father of an only Child,” which the 
author in Sk toutes states was written as early as 1788, and to have been at the 
time of its publication, the first and only American play, that had come from the 
press.—Setting this question aside, the play of Mr. bade was, we believe, the 
first American play represented on the stage, and if it had possessed no other 
claim, would be entitled to particular notice on that account. It is, however, 
in our opinion, one of the best in all our collection.” (American Qr. Rev., 
June, 1827.) 

There are one or two errors in this article which we beg to correct. The 
first tragedy written in America, at least known as such, was “ Gustavus Vasa,” 
| written by Bensamin Coteman, a student of Harvard college. The first play 
| printed in the United States, was the “ Prince of Parthia,” written by Tuomas 
Goprrey, published in 1765. The first American play enacted by a regular 
company, was the “‘ Contrast,” by Royatt Ty.mr, played in New York, 1787, 
_ one year before Dunlap wrote his “ Father of an only Child.” 
| Our object is simply to point out some of the causes which have tended to 
lessen the character of our dramatic literature, and render stock companies and 
_ good stock actors the mere machines for weaving in the loom of popular preju- 
dice—fortune and fame for foreign writers and actors. 

_ It has been observed, and the observation is a just one, that to praise all in 
| any profession, is the strongest proof of their deficiencies ; indiscriminate praise 
is hired criticism; the press becomes the vehicle for mediocrity to puff itself 
into netice. Actors, authors and others, whose situations place them immediately 
before the people, should court honorable criticism. Dryden, in speaking of a 











observed—“ I should be glad if I could persuade him to continue his good offices, 


The property of James Jackson, Esq. of Florence, Ala.; Engraved by Dick after Trove. 
SIIARK, 
The property of Col. WM.R. Jounson, of Petersburg, Va.; Engraved by Dick afterTRove, 
MEDGFORD, 
The property of Col.J.H.Townes,of Lexington,Miss.; Engraved by HINSHELWOOD—TROYE. 

Included in the number of Engravings published during the last volume is also a superb 
Portrait of MAD’LLE AUGUSTA, the celebrated Danseuse, in the character of ** La 
Sylphide,” engraved by HtnsHELWoop on Steel, from asketch and picture by CHALON 
and INMAN. a_i 

NEW VOLUME FOR 1840, 

The First Number of the New Volume of “The Spirit of the Times”—the Tenth—was 
issued on the 7th of March, 1840. It was published in a new and beautiful dress, and in 
the course of the year,a series of MAGNIFICENT STEEL ENGRAVINGS, uniform 
with the embellishments of the preceding volume, will be presented to the subscribers. 

A LIST OF THE WINNING HORSES of the preceding year will be published, 
arcanged in four distinct TaBLEs—one of four mile winners, one of three, one of two, 
and one of one mile winners. These Tables show at a glance the Winner of every race 
of the last year, his age, color, pedigree, and owner, the prize won, the weight carried, 
the time made, and the horses beaten by him, together with the date and place of the 
race, and areference tothe page of the preceding volume where the race was orig:nally 
published. These Tables are compiled with infinite care and labor, andat great expense ; 
they are of constant practical use, and increase in value every year. Alistof ENGLISH 
WINNING HORSES for the same year will also be published in the volume arranged in 
the English form. 

A Table of the AMERICAN TROTTING HORSES, with the age, color, owner, time 
made, weight carried, horses beaten, &c. &c., will be published in this volume; and in 
addition, there will be an abstract of every great Trotting Performance in America, for seve- 
ral years back, withspecial reference to the time made. This abstract has been compiled 
from several authentic sources, and will be extremely interesting as the only COMPLETE 
RECORD OF AMERICAN TROTTING ever attempted. 

A TABLE OF AMERICAN STALLIONS in the usual form will also appear in an early 
number of the volume,and will be found convenient to breeders for designating the age, 
color, pedigree, owner, place and price of standing, of nearly every distinguished Stallion 
in America. 

In addition to the various subjects enumerated above, the present volume will contain 
a faithful and copions record of ali IMPORTATIONS and SALES OF BLOOD STOCK, 
Sweepstakes, Racing and Trotting Matches, and Racing Appointments; Essays on 
Breeding and Training; Pedigrees and Performances of Distinguished Horses, with all 
the Current News and On Dits in Sporting Circles, both at home and abroad. And to 
complete the Sporting Department, full details. origina] and selected, will be given upon 
all manly pastimes, as Hunting, Shooting, Fishing, Yachting and Boating, Pedestrian and 
other Athletic and Manly Sports. There is only room thus casually to notice these sub- 
jects, which are favorite themes, and will ever be entertained at length. 

Another part of the design of the paper will embrace an AGRICULTURAL DEPART- 
MENT, designed to promote the interests and minister to the instruction of breeders of 
fine cattle, sheep, &c. 

Selections from the most approved American and Enclish writers on these important 
Subjects will be constantly found in its columns, and the Editor will take especial pains 
to render this department acceptable to the Farmers and Breeders of the country. 

In the course of the Volume will be given Prorgssor Srewart’s work on STABLE 
ECONOMY, entire, with all the Plates and Drawings. This capital work, which has not 
been republished in this country, extends to four hundred and thirty-six pages. It is 
‘“‘A Treatise on the Management of Horses, in welation to Stabling, Grooming. Feeding, 
Watering, Working and Training.” The paper will also be embellished with a great 
number of ErcHtnes and OUTLINES on the plan of “ Bell’s Life in London.” and not- 
withstanding ‘the pressure of the times,”.no reduction will be found in the amount 
of labor nor expense lavished upon it. The force in each department will be increased, 
and every exertion made to render the “ Spirit of the Times” worthy of the considera- 
tion accorded to it as the accredited Organ of the American Sporting World. 

The SPORTING GALLERY will also be increased by the addition of the Portraits of 
several of the most distinguished Horses in the Union, engraved in a style of superior 
finish and beauty. The following Portraits for the ensuing volume are already in the 
hands of the most eminent engravers in this city. They will follow each other in rapid 
succession, and due notice will be given of the additions to the number as they are re- 


ceived. 
BOSTON, 
The property of Mr. James Lona, of Washington City; Painted by Dz Latrre 
for Col. Jounson, of Va. 
Published on the 7th March. 


ARGYLE, 
The property of Hon. Prerce M. BuTLer & Co., of Columbia, S. C.; Painted by Trove 
for Col. Hampton, of S.C. 
Now in the handsof Mr. Hinshelwood. 
WAGNER, 
The property of Mr. Joun CampBE.., of New Orleans ; Painted by Troyer for the Owner. 
Now in the hands of Mr. Prud’homme. 


I It is inferred, from a letter received from one of his owners, that the Portrait of 
Grey Eacie,the Champion of Kentucky, is now on its way to This Office. The Series 
embraced in each volume will form a Portrait Gallery of Distinguished Horses, which of 
itself will be worth more than the subscription to the paper. Colored prints of English 
Horses, of the same size, are published by subscription at a Guinea, or Five Dollars each! 
The next prominent department is the THEATRICAL PAGE, constantly devoted to 
original criticisms of the drama, and notices of the New York theatres; Green Room 
Intelligence. derived from an extensive theatrical correspondence maintained withevery 
city in the Union, and by which the paper is already favorably known and widely circu- 
lated in theatrical circles. 

Again, selections will be constantly made from the periodicals of this country and Eng- 
land, and thus be formed a lively and elegant LITERARY DEPARTMENT. occupying 
several pages. And here the design of the editor will be to select such articles only as 
are witty and light, spirited and interestIng —such articles, for example, as he has formerly 
culled from the Pickwick Papers, the Yellow-plush Correspondence, Major Gahagan’s 
Reminiscenees, and the like. 

_In the last place, an effort will be made to give the paper character as an amusing 
piquant journal, by devoting much room to remarks upon the Incidents of the Day, the 
Gossip of the Town, Humorous Police Reports, and such clever witticisms as fall within 
the observation of the editor. 

For all these varied Departments, ample room is secured by the immense size of the 
present sheet, which for beauty of typographical execution and general elegance of ar- 
rangement. is second tonone ia the Union. 

No local agent being employed by the proprietors, gentlemen wishing the paper can 
order it through their post-masters, or rethit by mail. A number of files from the com- 
mencement of the volume, will be preserved for new subscribers. This course is adopt- 
ed, as the valuable Statistical Tables of the paper nearly all appear in the early part of 
os oo > anes wishing extra copies of the large engravings will be supplied at 

ne ar each. 


Terms of Subscription and Advertising. 
For One Year's Subscription, $10in advance. For Six Month's § ubscription, $5inadvenoe. 
For Advertising One Square of 22 first insertion, $5— Each subsequent incortion 28. 
I> Extra copies ofthe LARGE ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL may be obtained at 
Publication Office at One Dollar each. They will be sent to any section of the Union, 
so enveloped as to secure them from injury. 


E. L. Garvin, Printer, 
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